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NOTE TO READER. 


In this translation of Beowulf, the final ed, where the e is not elided 
by the printer, is intended to be pronounced in every case. 
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THE TALE OF BEOWULF. ov 
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ARGUMENT. y 
FCAGJROTHGAR , king of the Danes, lives happily & 
Mm peacefully, & bethinks him to build a glorious 
hall called Dart. But a little after,one Grendel, 
fof the kindred of the evil wights that are come 
7 Of Cain, hears the merry noise of Hart & can- 
not abide it; so be enters thereinto by night, 
fandslaysandcarries off anddevours thirty of 
Prothgar’s thanes. Thereby be makes Part 
waste for twelve years, & the tidings of this mishap are borne 
wide about lands ,4& Then comes to the helping of Drothgar 
Beowulf, the son of Ecgtheow, a thane of King Dygelac of the 
Oeats, with fourteen fellows. They are met on the shore by the 
land warder, & by him shown to Part and the stead of Broth- 
gar, who receives them gladly, and to whom Beowulf tells bis 
errand, that he will help bimagainst Grendel. They feast in the 
hall, and one Unferth, son of Ecglaf, taunts Beowulf through 
jealousy that be was outdone by Breca in swimming. Beowulf 
tells the truetale thereof. Hnda little after, at nightfall, broth- 
gar and his folk leave the hall Dart, and it is given in charge 
to Beowulf, who with bis Geats abides there the coming of 
Grendel. 
WESIOON comes Grendel to the ball, and slays a man of the 
N = Geats, hight Dandshoe, and then grapples with Beowulf, 
IAF who will use no weapon against him: Grendel feels him- 
self oversmastered and makes for the door, and gets out, but 
leaves bis band and arm bebind him with Beowulf: men on the 
wall bear the great noiseof this battle G the wailing of Grendel, 
In the morning the Danes rejoice, & follow the bloody slot of 
Grendel, and return to Part racing and telling old tales, as of 
Sigemund and the Mlorm. Then come the king and his thanes 
to look on the token of victory, Grendel’s band and arm, which 
Beowulf bas let fasten to the hall gable. 

HE king praises Beowulf and rewards him, and they 

feast in Dart, and the tale of finn and Hengest is told. 

Then Hrothgar leaves Hart, and so does Beowulf also 
with bis Geats, but the Danes keep guard there, 
Swe AN the night comes in Grendel’s Mother, and catches up 
| | Heschere,a thane of Drothgar, and carries him off to ber 
Sy lair. In the morningis Beowulf fetched to Drothgar, who 
tells bim of this new grief and craves bis help. 


iv 


side, and find thereby Heschere’s head, and the place is 

known for the lair of those two: monsters are playing 
in the deep, and Beowulf shoots one of them to death. Then 
Beowulf dights him & leaps into the water,andis aday’s while 
reaching the bottom. There beis straightway caught hold of by 
Grendel’s Mother, who bears him into her ball. (ben he gets 
free he falls on her, but the edge of the sword Rrunting (lent 
to bim by Anferth) fails him, & she casts him tothe groundand 
draws her sax to slay him; but he rises up, & sees an old sword 
of the giants hanging on the wall; be takes it and smites off 
her bead therewith. He sees Grendel lying dead, and his bead 
also he strikes off; but the blade of the sword is molten in his 
venomous blood, Then Beowulf strikes upward, taking with 
him the bead of Grendel and the hilts of the sword. Mhen he 
comes to the shore befinds his Geats there alone; forthe Danes 
fled when they saw the blood floating in the water, 
(& HEY go up to Drothgar’s stead, & four men must needs 


Ge. they follow up the slot and cometoa great water- 


bear the bead. They come to Hrothgar, and Beowulf gives 
DY) bim the biltsand tells bim what he bas done. Much praise 
is given to Beowulf; and they feast together. 
7 LN the morrow Beowulf bids farewell to Brothgar, more 
@) ! giftsare given,& messagesaresent to hygelac: Beowulf 
WS departs with the full love of Drothgar @ The Geats 
come to their ship and reward the ship warder, and put offand 
sail to their own land \.4& Beowulf comes to Dygelac’s house, 
Pygelac is toldof, and his wife bygd, and her good conditions, 
against whom is set as a warning the evil Queen Thrytho., 
Was COCALF tells all the tale of bis doings in full to By- 
ie gelac, and gives bim his gifts,and the precious;gemmed 
zi collar to Dygd W Here is told of Beowulf, and how he 
was contemned in his youth, and is now grown so renowned. 
IME wears; Dygelacis slain in battle; beardred,his son, 
reigns in his stead, he is slain by the Swedes, and Beo- 
wulf is made king. Chen he is grown old, and has been 
king for fifty years, come new tidings. AH great dragon finds. 
on the seashore a mound wherein is stored the treasure of an 
ancient folk departed. The said dragon abides there, & broods 
the gold for 300 years, 
Sax JOW a certain thrall, who bad misdone against his lord 
rey and was fleeing from his wrath, baps on the said trea- 
WW sure and takes a cup thence, which be brings to bis lord 
v 


toappease bis wrath. The Morm waketh, and findeth his trea- 
sure lessened, but can find no man who hath done the deed. 
Therefore he turns on the folk, and wars on them, and burns 
Beowulf’s house. 
OM Beowulf will go and meet the Mlorm. He bas an iron 
shield made, and sets forth with eleven menand the thrall 
the thirteenth @ Aiecomes to the ness, and speaks to his 
men, telling them of his past days, and gives them his last 
greeting: then hecries outa challenge tothe Morm, who comes 
forth, and the battle begins: Beowulf’s sword will not bite on 
the (orm. Giglaf eggs on the others to come to Beowulf’s 
help, and goes himself straightway,andoffers himself to Beo- 
wulf; the orm comes on again, & Beowulf breaks bis sword 
Nagling on bim,& the Corm wounds Beowulf, Ciglaf smites 
the Mlorm in the belly; Beowulf draws his sax, and between 
them they slay the Worm. 
Way CO as now feels his wounds, and knows that he is 
burt deadly; be sits down by the wall, G Miglaf bathes 
g bis wounds 4 Beowulf speaks, tells how he would give 
bis armour to his son if be bad one; thanks God that be bas 
not sworn falsely or done guilefully; and prays Miglaf to bear 
out the treasure that he may see it before he dies, 
We RIGLAF fetches out the treasure, and again bathes 
( « ; Beowulf’s wounds; Beowulf speaks again, rejoices 
ZS over the sight of the treasure; gives to Giglaf his 
ring and his armour, and bids the manner of his balefire. Gith 
that be passes away @ Now the dastards come thereto & find 
Miglaf vainly bathing his dead lord. Be casteth shame upon 
them with great wrath. Thence he sends a messenger to the 
barriers of the town, who comes to the bost, and tells them of 
the death of Beowulf. He tells withal of the old feud betwixt 
the Geats and the Swedes, and how these, when they bear of 
the death of the king, will be upon them 4 The warriors go to 
look on Beowulf, and find bim & the Morm lying dead together. 
Higlafchoosesoutsevenofthem togovoid the treasure/house, 
after having bidden them gather wood for the balesfire. They 
shove the Mlorm over the cliff into the sea, and bear off the 
treasure in wains, @ Then they bring Beowulf’s corpse to bale, 
and they kindle it; a woman called the wife of aforetime,it may 
beDygd,widow of Dygelac, bemoans him: and twelve children 
of the athelings ride round the bale, and bemoan Beowulf and 
praise bim: and thus ends the poem. 
vi 
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DE STORY Of BEOWULF 2.88 


NY Nal ke Danes of yore days, so} 
X IG wasit a Chat welearn’d|h 
) A of thefairfameof Kings 


; he first found bare and alllacking; solpr 
solace be bided @ Mlax’d under the welkin jf 
in worship to thrive 4 Until it was so that }f 
| theroundabout sitters, @ Allover the whale: |} 
road must bearken bis will And yield bim 
1 the tribute.H good king was that. 
UY) SR REAR ARR BR BR BR BK ABR ADR RR TR RR BR BK ABR TE EF 
Sr Y whom then thereafter a son |N® 
he was begotten @ A youngling |fN 
in garth, whom the great God 
sent thither To foster the |N/Z 
folk; & their crimemeed be Felt UK 


Beowu lf the 


Scylding, 


not Beowul 


Brim Beowulf waxed, and wide the weal upsprang 


¢ Of the offspring of Scyld in the parts of the Scedeslands. 


the Geatof Such wise shall a youngling with wealth be asworking 


whomis told 


this tale 


The Death 
of Scyld 


Spearman, 
i.e. the Sea~ 
god 


ith goodly fee-gifts toward the friends of bis father, 
Chat after in eldsdays shall ever bide with bim, 
Fair fellows well-willing when wendeth the warstide, 
Cheir lief lord a-serving. By praise-deeds it shall be 
That in each and all kindreds a man shall have thriving. 
o MADEN went bis ways Scyld when the shapen while was, 
cs All bardy to wend him to the Lord & bis warding: 
S74 Out then did they bear him to the side of the searflood, 
The dear Fellows of bim,as be bimself pray’d them 
hile yet bis word wielded the friend of the Scyldings, 
The dear Lord of the Land; a long while bad be own’d it. 
ith stem all be-ringed at the bythe stood the ship, 
Allicy and out-fain, the Athelings’ ferry. 
There then did they lay bim, the Lord well beloved, 
The gold/rings’ bestower, within the ship’s barm, 
The Mighty by mast. Much there was the treasure, 
rom far ways forsooth had the fret-work been led: 
ever beard L of keel that was comelier dighted 
ith weapons of war, and with weed of the battle, 
ith bills and with byrnies. Chere lay in bis barm 
Much wealth of the treasure that with bim should be, 
And be into the Flood’s might afar to depart. 
No lesser a whit were the wealth-goods they dight bim 
Of the goods of the folk, than did they who aforetime, 
ben was the beginning, first sent bim away 
Alone o’er the billows, and be but a youngling. 
TAI WIOREOVER they set bim up there a sign golden 
(j Digh up overhead, and let the bolm bear bim, 
WEY Gaveall to the Spearman. Sad mind they bad in them, 
2 


-’ And mourning their mood was. Now never knew men, Of Bealfdene 
for sooth how to say it, redemasters in ball, Eeoeait ihe 

Orhberoes’neath heaven, towhosehandscamethelading. Scylding; 

Ci IL. Concerning Thrcthas, and bow be built the Bouse rack bealt- 
called Dart. Also Grendel is told of s3 ren; of whom 

SAN the burgs then was biding Beowulf the #2 Prothsar 

Ye) Scylding 

Wed Dear King of the people, for long was be 

dwelling 

far famed of folks (bis father turned else, 


‘5 where, 

From his Stead the Chief wended) till awoke to him after 
Dealfdene the bigh, and long while be held it, 
Ancient and warveager,o’er the glad Scyldings: 
Of bis body four bairns are forth to bim rimed; 

)\ Into the world woke the leader of warshosts 

\ Deorogae eke Drothgar, and Dalga the good; 

y ear 


that Glan Queen was she of Ongentheow, 
Chat Scylding of battle, the bedsmate bebalsed. 
~/ MANEN was unto Drothgar the war-speed given, 
(@i Such worship of war that bis kin and well-willers 
INCI Well bearken’d bis will till the younglings were waxen, 
XA kin-bost a many. Chen into bis mind ran 
That be would be building for bim now a hall-bouse, Of the build~ 


That men should be making a meadvhall more mighty PSP 
Than the children of ages bad ever beard tell of: Hart 


Save the share of the Folk, and the life-days of men. 
Then beard I that widely the work was a-banning 
To kindreds a many the Middle-garth over 


: And there within eke should be be out-dealing 
iy To young and to old all things God bad given, 


Rereis Gren, 
del told of 


Of Grendel 


To fret o’er that Folk-stead, So befell to bim timely 
Right soon among men that made was it yarely 
The most of ball bouses, and Part its name shap’d he, 
ho wielded his word full widely around. 
Nis behest be belied not; it was he dealt the rings, 
Thewealth at the bigh-tide. Chen up rose the ball bouse, 
Digh up and born gabled Dot surges it bided, 
Of fire-flame the loatbly, nor long was it thenceforth 
Gre sorely the edge-hate ’twixt Son and Mife’s Father 
Hfter the slaughbter-strife there should awaken. 
e MADEN the ghost beavy-strong bore with it bardly 
C’en for a while of time, bider in darkness, 
SCV That there on each day of days beard be the 
mirth-tide 
Loud in the ball-bouse. There was the barp’s voice, 
And clear song of Shaper. Said he who could it 
Co tell the first fashion of men from aforetime; 
Quoth bow the Alinighty One made the Garth’s fashion, 
Che fair field and bright midst the bow of the Waters, 
Hnd witb victory begloried set Sun and Moon, 
Bright beams to enlighten the biders on land: 
And bow he adorned all parts of the Garth 
ith limbs and with leaves; and life withal shaped 
orthe kindred of each thing that quick on earth wendeth. 
O liv’d on all bappy the bost of the Kinsmen 
In game and in glee, until one wight began, 
A fiend out of bell-pit, the framing of evil, 
Hnd Grendel forsooth the grim guest was bight, 
Che mighty mark-strider, the bolder of moorland, 
Che fen and the fastness. The stead of the Fifel 
Chat wight all unbappy a while of time warded, 
Sithence that the Shaper bim bad for-written. 


of 


FBEBat, 


NN the kindred of Cain the Lord living ever Grendel's itt 
Hwreaked the murder of the slaying of Abel.  *°°48 
NAA In that Feud be rejoiced not, but afar bim Be 

banished, 

The Maker, from mankind for the crime be bad wrought. 

But offspring uncouth thence were they awoken 

Gotens and Glfwights, and Ogres of Ocean, 

And therewith the Giants, who won war against God 

H long while; but De gave them their wages therefor. 

IIL. Dow Grendel fell upon Part and wasted it 3 3 


Ree 1OM went be arspying, when come was the 
) night-tide, 
Gi Che house on high builded, and bow there 
the Ring/Danes 
Their beersdrinking over bad boune them to bed; 


Hnd therein be found them, the atheling fellows, 

Asleep after feasting. Then sorrow they knew not 

\/}, Nor the woe of mankind: but the wight of wealth’s waning, 

Che grim and the greedy, soon yare was he gotten, 

All furious and fierce, and be raugbt up from resting 

A thirty of thanes, and thence aback got bim 

» Right fain of bis gettings, and bomeward to fare, 

Fulfilled of slaugbter bis stead to go look on. 
NDEREAFTER at dawning, when day was yet early, 

(i The war-craft of Grendel to men grew unhidden, 
And after bis meal was the weeping upboven, 

Mickle voice of the morning-tide: there the Prince mighty, 

Che Atheling exceeding good, unblithe he sat, 

Tholing the beavy woe; thanessorrow dreed be 

Since the slot of the loathly wight there they bad look’d on, 

Che ghost all accursed. O’er grisly the strife was, 

So loathly and longsome. No longer the frist was 


Jaagets Days But after the wearing of one night; then fram’d be 


Scyldings 


aide oye more yet, and nowise be mourned 
Che feud and the crime; over fast therein was be. 
Then easy to find was the man who would elsewhere 
Seck out for bimself a rest was more roomsome, 
Beds endlong the bowers, when beaconed to bim was, 
And soothly out told by manifest token 
Che hate of the bell thane. De beld bimself sithence 
further and faster who from the fiend gat bim. 
N such wise be rul’d it and wrought against right, 
But one against all, until idle was standing 
The best of ball bouses; and mickle the while was, 
Cwelve winter-tides’ wearing; and trouble be tholed, 
That friend of the Scyldings, of woes every one 
And widesspreading sorrows: for sithence it Fell 
Chat unto men’s children unbidden twas known 
Full sadly in singing, that Orendel won war 
Gainst Drothgar a while of time, batesenvy waging, 
And crime-guilts and feud for seasons no few, 
And strife without stinting. For the sake of no kindness 
Cnto any of men of the matnvbost of Dane-folk 
ould be thrust off the life-bale, or by Feegild allay it, 
Nor was there a wise man that needed to ween 
Che bright boot to bave at the band of the slayer. 
The monster the fell one afflicted them sorely, 
Chat death-shadow darksome the dou gbty aad youthful 
Enfetter’d, ensnared; night by night was be faring 
Che moorlands the misty. But never know men 
Of spell workers of Dell, to and fro where they wander. 
So crime-guilts a many the foeman of man kind, 
Che fell alone-farer, fram’d oft and full often, 
eee bard shames and wrongful, and Dart be abode in, 


GRE 


Che treasure-stain’d ball,in the dark of the night:tide; TheScyid- 


ie never the Giftstool therein might be greet, me 
ve be yc before the Creator be trow’d not. eyay ihe Gods 
NILCKLE wrack was it soothly for the Friend of 
Gy: Scyldings, 


Gye: beart and mood breaking. Now sat there a many 
G the mighty in rune,and won them the rede 
‘Hla what thing for the stron gsoul’'d were best of all things 
Mbich yet they might frame ’gainst the fear and the borror. 
i) And whiles they bebight them at the shrines of the beathen 
To worship the idols; and pray’d they in words, 
*¢ That be, the ghost/slayer, would frame for them helping 
’Gainst the folk-threats and evil. So far’d they their wont, 
The bope of the beathen; nor bell they remember’d 
In mood and in mind. Hnd the Maker they knew not, 
The Doomer of deeds: nor of God the Lord wist they, 
\\ Nor the Nelin of the Neavens knew aught bow to bery, 
The Mielder of Glory, 4 oe worth unto that man 
bo through hatred the baneful bis soul shall shove into 
a2 The fire’s embrace; nought of fostering weens be, 
Nor of changing one whit. But well is be soothly 
\ Chat after the death-day shall seek to the Lord, 
In the breast of the Father all peace ever craving. 
( LV. Now comes Beowulf Gegtheow’s Son to the land of 
! the Danes, and the @lall warden speaketh with bim 3 
AI AO care that was time-long the kinsman of Dealfdene 
/ — Still seeth’d without ceasing, nor might the 


wise warrior 
end otherwhere woe, for o’er strong was the strife 
B44 All loathly so longsome late laid on the people, 
Needwrack & grim nithing, of night-bales the greatest. 


oe 


Beowulf witl 
fare to 
Brothgar 


The Geats 
make land 


a OM that from his bome beard the Dygelac’s thane, 
AY. 5 pee midst of the Geat-folk; of Grendel’s deeds 
Pe. ear ¢. 


But be was of mankind of might and main mightiest 
In the day that we tell of, the day of this life, 
Hl noble, strong-waxen @Ne bade a wavewearer 
Right good to be gear’d bim,and quoth be that the warsking 
Over the swanvroad he would be seeking, 
The folk-lord far-famed, since lack of men bad be. 
“sanyiert of that faring the carles wiser/fashion’d 

aid little blame on bim, though lief to them was be; 
The heart-hardy whetted they, beeded the omen. 
Chere bad the good one, e’en be of the Geat-folk, 
Champions out/chosen of them that be keenest 
Might find for bis needs; and he then the fifteenth 
Sought to the sound-wood. Al swain thereon show’d bim, 
A searcrafty man, all the make of the landmarks. 
VE AOORG then a while, on the waves was the floater, 
( ral Che boat under the berg, and yare then the warriors 
PN ANA) Strode up on the stem; the streams were awinding 
Che sea ’gainst the sands. Upbore the swains then 
=e into the bark’s barm the bright-fretted weapons, 
The warzarray stately; then out the lads shov’d ber, 
Che folk on the welcome way shov’d out the wood-bound. 
Then by the wind driven out o’er the waves-bolm 
far'd the foamy-nech’d floater most like to a Fowl, 
Cill when was the same tide of the second day’s wearing 
The wound-about-stemm’d one bad waded ber way, 
So that then they that sail’d ber bad sight of the land, 
Bleak shine of the sea-cliffs, bergs steep up above, 
Seamesses wide reaching; the sound was won over, 
The pay was ended: then up ashore swiftly 


Che band of the Meder-folk up on earth wended; Of theLands 
They bound up the searwood, their sarkson themrattled, Barden and 
Cheir weed of the battle, and God there they thanked 

or that easy the waverways were waxen unto them. 
AryMaAT now from the wall saw the Scylding-folks’ 
e warder, 

a] G’en be who the bolinvcliffs should ever be holding, 

Men bear o’er the gangway the bright shields a-shining, 
Pe eae a, all ready. Chen mind-longing wore bim, 

nd stirr’d up bis mood to wot who were the men-folk. 
So shoreward down far’d be bis fair steed ariding, 
Drothgar’s Thane, & full strongly then set be arquaking 
The stark wood in his bands, and in Council/speech 
speer'd be: 
YY INHT men be ye then of them that have warvgear, 
a | With byrnies bewarded, whothe heel high upbuilded 
PNOANAS Over the Lakevstreet thus have come leading, 
Hither o’er holnways hieing in ringstem? 
Endsitter was L,asholding the seaward, 
That the land of the Dane-folk none of the loatbly 
Faring with ship-borde ever might scathe it. 
None yet bave been seeking more openly bither 
Of shield-bavers than ye, and ye of the leave-word 
Of the framers of war naught at all wotting, 
Or the manners of kinsmen. But no man of earls greater 
Saw Lever on earth than one of you yonder, 
The warrior in warsgear: no ballman, so ween I, 
Is that weapon-bewortby’d, but bis visage belte bim, 
Che sight seen once only. Now [ must be wotting 
The spring of your kindred ere further ye cast ye, 
And let loose your false spies in the Dane-land a-faring 
Vet further afield. So now, ye far-dwellers, 


9 


= 
y SDE SEER Qa _s 
Li Ye wenders o’er seaflood, this word do ye bearken 
“yy Of my one-folded thought: and haste is the bandiest 
RS 5) Co do me to wit of whence is your coming, 
\ V. Here Beowulf makes answer to the Land-warden, who 
showeth him the way to the King’s abode si 


(f : > 
Q i va P INIT then that was chiefest in thus wise be answer'd 
yy] 


Thewar-Fellows’ leader unloch’d be the word shoar: 
Ce bea PeOPie of the Ceder,Geats’ mankin 
JHnd of 


Co the Lord of the Dane-folk: naught dark shall it be 
1] Chat ween I full surely. Lf it be so thou wottest, 
+ Hs sootbly for our parts we now have beard say, 


v7 That one midst of the Scyldings, who of scathers I wot not, 
N Q A deed-hater seeret, in the dark of the night-tide 
“4 Setteth forth through the terror the malice untold of, 
b » The shame-wrong and slaughter. I therefore to Drothgar 
\ yj] Chrougb my mind fashion’d roomsome the rede may 
now learn bim, 
, Dow be, old-wise and good, may get the fiend under, 
J If once more from bim awayward may turn 

Gp The business of bales, and the boot come again, 

PG Hnd the weltering of care wax cooler once more; 


Or for ever sithence time of stress be shall thole, The Geats 
The need and the wronging, the while yet there abideth comealand 
On the a stead aloft the best of all Nouses. 
SaANEN spake out the warden on steed there a-sitting, 
Vi The servant all un-Fear’d: It shall be of either, 
DS Chat the shield-warrior sharp the sundering wotteth 
Of words and of works, if be think thereof well. 
LT bear it thus said that this bost bere is friendly 
To the Lord of the Scyldings; forth fare ye then, bearing 
Anis weed and your weapons, of the way will I wisse you; 
ikewise mine own kinsmen I will now be bidding 
Against every foeman your floater before us, 
Your craft but new-tarred, the keel on the sand, 
With bonour to bold, until back shall be bearing 
Over the lakestreams this one, the lief man, 
The wood of the woundenneck back unto Medermark. 
Cnto such shall be granted amongst the good/doers 
To win the way out all whole from the war-race 
Chen boun they to faring, the bark biding quiet; 
Pung upon bawser the wide-Fathom’d ship 
fast at ber anchor. forth shone the boar/shapes 
Over the check-guards golden adorned, 
fairshifting, fire-bard; ward beld the farrow. 
Snorted the warmmoody, basten’d the warriors 
And trod down together until the ball timber’d, 
Stately and gold-bestain’d, gat they to look on, 
That was the all mightiest unto earth’s dwellers 
Of balls’neath the beavens, wherein bode the mighty; 
Olisten’d the gleam thereof o’er lands a many DG 
Cinto them then the war-deer the court of the proud one 
Full clearly betaught it, that they therewithal 
Might wend their ways thither. Chen be of the warriors 
1 


Round wended bis steed, and spake a word backward 
Time now for my faring; but the Father All wielder 
ary WO) May be with all belping benceforward so bold you 
aN All whole in your wayfaring. Mill [ to seaside 
\ Against the wroth folk to bold warding ever. 


“VI. Beowulf and the Geats come into Dart s3 3 
x 


TI HUE ONE diverse the street was, straight 
CASH uplong the path led 


be warriors together. There shone the 
war-byrny 
Che bard and the bandlock’d; the ring- 
tron sheer 
Sang over their war-gear, when they to the ball first 
In their gear the all fearful bad gat them to ganging. 
So then the seayweary their wide shields set down, 
Their war-rounds the mighty, against the ball’s wall. 
Then bow’d they to bench, and rang there the byrnies, 
Che war-weed of warriors, and up/stood the spears, 
Che wargear of the sea-folk all gather’d together, 
The asb-holt grey-headed; that bost of the tron 
ith weapons was worshipful. Chere then a proud chief 
Of those lads of the battle speer’d after their line: 


7 DENCE ferry ye then the shields golden-Faced, 
« The greysarks therewith, and thebelms all bevisor'd, 


Hndaheapof thewar-shafts? Nowam Lof Drothgar 


WOU 
® J 


| Che man and the messenger: ne'er saw I of aliens 
ANT Somany of men more mightlike of mood. 
Reet L ween that for pridessake, no wise for wrack-wending 


gbt of mind ye to Drothgar have sought. 


i eS bim then the beart-bardy answer’d and spake, 
eb 


The 


Vy But for bigh m 
roud earl of the Ueders the word gave aback, 
ardy neath belm yw Now of Dygelac are we 
5~Q 


Che boardfellows; Beowulf e’en is my name, pled ‘a 
And word will I say unto Bealfdene’s son, Set Gene 
To the mighty, the folk-lord, what errand is mine, 

Vea unto thy lord, if to us be will grant it 

Chat bim, who so good is,anon we may greet. 

VSS PARE Mulfgar the word; a lord of the Mendels, 

iS And the mood of bis beart of a many was kenned, 

“ Nis war and his wisdom WIL therefore the Danes’ 


en 

ill lightly be asking of the Lord of the Scyldings, 

The dealer of rings, since the boon thou art bidding, 

The mighty folk-lord concerning thine errand, 

And swiftly the answer shall do thee to wit 

hich the good one to give thee aback may deem meetest. 

Gs DEN turn’d be in baste to where Drothgar was 
sitting 

SOF Right old and all boary mid the host of bis earl-folk: 

ent the valour/stark; stood he the shoulders before 

Of the Daneslord: Mell could be the dougbty ones’ custom. 

So Mulfgar spake forth to bis lord the well/friendly, @ 

Nither are ferry’d now, come from afar off 

O’er the field of the ocean a folk of the Geats; 

These men of the battle e’en Beowulf name they 

Cheir elder and chiefest, and to thee are they bidding 

That they, O dear lord, with thee may be dealing 

In word against word. Now win them no naysay 

Of thy speech again-given, O Drothgar the gladmman: 

for they in their war-gear, methinketh, be wortby 

Of good deeming of earls; and forsooth naught but dougbty 

Is be who bath led o’er the warriors hither. 


y 
CL 


Mi PS 
VIL. Beowulf speaketh with Drothgar, and telleth bow 
ASS the Scyldings,9 
) L knew bim in sooth when be was but a 
S nd bis father, the old man, was 
adi Gegtheow bight; 
Nis one only daugbter; and now hath bis offspring 
All bardy come hither a lief lord to seek bim. 
G'en they who the gift-scat for the Geat- bad ferry’d, 
Brought thither for thanks, that of thirty of men-fol 
Chat warstrong of men. Now him boly God 
r kind belp bath sent off bere even to us, 
’Gainst the terror of Grendel. So I to that good one 
r bis mighty mood-daring shall the dear treasure bid. 
Che kindred-band gather’d together, to see us, 
And tn words say thou eke that they be well comen 
Ment Wulf gar, and words withinward be flitted: 
| Z 1K € bade me to say you, my lord of fair battle, 
$ The Galdor of Gast-Danes, that he your blood 


VAN he will meet Grendel 2% 
\ = ———AIORD then gave out Drothgar, the belm of 
oungling 
rH \ Cnto whom at bis bome gave Nrethel the Geat-lord 
for that word they spake then, the itil men, 
fol 
The craft of might bath be within bis own band/grip, 
Gi 
e men of the Mest Danes,as now [ have weening, 
fo 
aste now and be speedy, and bid them in straightway, 
To the folk of the Danes To the door of the ball then 
, ae knoweth 


Hnd that unto bim are ye, the seassurges over, 
W) lads hardy-hearted, well come to land hither; 


Ander the battler>mask Drothgar to see. pine’ 
But here let your battlesboards yet be abiding, SO eae thy 
@ith your war-weed & slaughter:shafts,issucof words. gar 
Eire. rose up the ricb one much warriors around 

im, 
DS y; Chosen heap of the thanes, but there some abided 
Che warrgear to bold, as the wight one was bidding. 
Swift went they together, as the warrior there led them 
Ander Dart’s roof: went the stout-hearted, 
Che bardy neath belm, till be stood by the bigh-seat. 
Chen Beowulf spake out, on bim shone the byrny, 
Nis warmet besown by the wiles of the smith 
| Z KA to thee Drothgar! Lam of Dygelac 
g 4 Kinsman and folk-thane; fair deeds bave I many 
BNC] Begun in my youthvtide,and this matter of Grendel 
On the turf of mine own land undarkly I knew. 
’Cis the seafarers’ say that standeth this hall, 
The best house forsooth, for each one of warriors 
Allidlte and useless, after the evenslight 
Onder the Deavensloft hidden becometh. 
Then lightly they learn’d me, my people, this lore, 
C’en the best that there be of the wise of the churls, 
O Drothgar the kingly, that thee should I seek to, 
Ubereas of the might of my craft were they cunning; 
for they saw me when came I from out of my warvgear, 
Blood /stain’d from the foe whenas five bad I bounden, 
Quell’d the kin of the cotens, and tn the wave slain 
Che nicors by night-tide: strait need then I bore, 
reak’d the grief of the Meders, the woe they bad gotten; 
I ground down the wratbful; and now against Grendel 
TL bere with the dread one alone shall be dooming, 
In Thing with the giant. [now then with thee, 
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Beowulf 


speaketh 


O lord of the bright Danes, will fall to my bidding, 


toanena © berg of Scyldings, and bid thee one boon, 


hich, O refuge of Clarriors, gainsay me not now, 

Since, O free friend of folks, from afar bave I come, 

That Lalone, Land my band of theearls, . — 

This bard beap of men, may cleanse Dart of ill. 

Chis eke bave E beard say, that he, the fell monster, 

In bis war-heed recks nothing of weapons of war; 

forgo | this therefore (if so be that Nygelac 

ill still be my manvlord, and he blithe of mood) 

To bear the sword with me, or bear the broad shield, 
Vellow-round to the battle,but with naught save the bandgrip 
ith the foe shall I grapple,and grope for the life 

Che loathly with loathly. Chere be shall believe 

In the doom of the Lord whom death then shall take. 
Now ween I[ that be, if be may wield matters, 

©’en there in the warvhall the folk of the Geats 

Shall eat up unafear’d, as oft be bath done it 

ith the might of the Drethmen: no need for thee therefore or 
My bead to be hiding; for me will be bave 

ith gore all bestain’d, if the death of men get me; 

De will bear off my bloody corpse minded to taste it; 
CUnmournfully then will the Lone-goer eat it, 

ill bloodmark the moor-ways. for the meat of my body 
Naugbt needest thou benceforth in anywise grieve thee. 
But send thou to Dygelac, if the war bave me, 

Che best of all war-shrouds that now my breast wardeth, 
The 1 nae pene of railings, the good gift of Drethel, 

The band-work of Cleland. (eird wends as she willeth. 


VIIL. Drothgar answereth Beowulf and biddeth bim sit 
to the Feast 2 2 
———— 4 
Thou Beowulf, friend mine, for battle that 
wardeth 
fought down thy father the most of all feuds; 
Co Neatholaf was he forsooth for a band-bane 
So thence did he seek to the folk of the South-Danes, 
ind O’er the waves’ wallow, to the Scyldings beworshipp’d. 
Doard/burg of the beroes. Dead then was Neorogar, 
Mine elder of brethren; unliving was be, 
I sent to the Cylfing folk over the waters’ back 
Treasures of old time; he swore the oaths to me. 
Of shaming in Dart, and be with bis bate-wiles 
Of sudden barms framed; the bost of my ball-floor, 
Che scather the doltish from deeds thrust aside. 
full oft bave they boasted with beer well bedrunken, © 


SS 
PAKE out then Drothgar the helm of the 
VN Scyldings: 
eet And for help that is kindly bast sought 
— to us hither. 

Amidst of the Cylfings. Che folk of the Ceders 

Nim for the warsdread that while might not bold. 
Then first was [ wielding the weal of the Dane-Folk, 
Chat time was | bolding in youtb-tide the genvrich 
The Nealfdene’s bairn that was better than I. 
That feud then thereafter with Fee did I settle; 
Sorrow is in my mind that needs must I say it 
To any of grooms, of Grendel what bath be 
Che warsheap, is waned; Ceird swept them away 
Into borror of Grendel. It is God now that may lightly 
My men of the battle, all over the alesstoup, 
Chat they in the beershall would yet be abiding 


o% 


ee a / y) ED 
SESS BS 
The onset of Grendel with the terror of edges. 
But then was this meadvball in the tide of the morning, 
This warrior-hall, goresstain’d when day at last gleamed, 
Ht the boards of the benches with blood besteam’d over, 
The hall laid with sword-gore: of lieges less bad I 
Y Of dear and of dougbty, for them death bad gotten. 
%\\ Now sit thou to feast and unbind thy mood freely, 
Chy war-fame unto men as the mind of thee whetteth. 
DEN was for the Geat-folk and them all together 
Chere in the beer-hall a bench bedight roomsome, 
Chere the stout-bearted hied them to sitting 
roud in their might: a thane minded the service, 
bo in band upbare an alesstoup adorned, 
Skinked the sheer mead; whiles sang the shaper 
Clear out in Dart-hall; joy was of warriors, 
(|| Men dougbty no little of Danes and of @leders. 
IX. AUnferth contendeth in words with Beowulf s3 3 
PAKE out then Anferth that bairn was 
of Geglaf, 
Hnd he sat at the feet of the lord of the 
4 Scyldings, 
De unbound the battle-rune; was Beo- 


= wulf’s faring, 
©) Of bim the proud mere-farer, mickle unliking, 
bereas be begrudg’d it of any man other. 
That be glories more mighty the middle-garth over 
Should bold under beaven than be bimself beld: 
ANRC thou that Beowulf who won strife with 
ah Breca 
\)/ BZAGBY On the wide sea contending in swimming, 
ben ye two for pride’s sake searched out the floods 


Katee 


YS 


Hind fora dolt’s cry into deep water Of theswim, 
Thrust both your liferdays. No man the twain of you, "9 
Lief or loth were be, might lay wyte to stay you 
Your sorrowful journey, when on the sea rowed ye; 
Then when the ocearvstream ye with your arms deck’d, 
Meted the mere-streets, there your bands brandish’d|{ 
O’er the Spearman ye glided ; the sea with waves welter’d, 
Che surge of the winter. Ve twain in the waves’ might 
fora seven nights swink’d. De outdid thee in swimming, 
And the more was his might; but bim in the mortvtide 
To the Neatho-Remes’ land the boli bore ashore, 
And thence away sought be to bis dear land and lovely, 
The lief to bis people sought the land of the Brondings, 
The fair burg peace-warding, where he the folk owned, 
The burg and the gold rings. Chat to theeward be boasted, 
Beanstan’s son, for thee soothly be brought it about. 
Now ween I for thee things worser than erewhile 
Though thou in the warsrace wert everywhere dougbty, 
In the grim war, if thou berein Grendel darest 
Nighbt-long for a while of time nigh to abide. 
i ANDEN Beowulf spake out, the Gcgtheow’s bairn: 
Asi bat! thou no few of things, O Unferth my 

ZA Friend, 
And thou drunken with beer, about Breca bast spoken, 
Saidest out of his journey; So the sooth now I tell: 
To wit, that the more might ever I owned, 
Dard wearing on wave more than any man else. 
e twain then, we quoth it, while yet we were younglings, 
And we boasted between us, the twain of us being yet 
In our youth-days, that we out onto the Spearman 
Our lives would adventure; and e’en so we wrought it. 
(ec bad a sword naked, when on the sound row’d we, 
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Fes 4) Nard in band, as we twain against the whale-fishes 
CRY |L Dad mind to be warding us. No whit from me 
ee IY In the waves of the seasflood afar might he float 


XQ The bastier in bolm, nor would I from bim bie me. 
SAVN\¥N Chen we two together, we were in the sea 
for a five nights, till us twain the flood drave asunder, 
~x/| In the dusking of night, and the wind from the northward 
YZj/ Battle-grim turn’d against us, rough grown were the billows, 
Of the mere-fishes then was the mood all upstirred; 

Che bard and the band-lock’d was framing me help, 

My battle-rail braided, it lay on my breast 
Gear’d graithly with gold. But me to the ground tugg’d 
Chat grim one in grip: yet to me was it given, 
Chat the wretch there, the monster, with point might I reach. 
ith my bill of the battle, and the war-race off bore 
xX. Beowulf makes an end of bis tale of the swimming, 
4? Aealbtheow, Drothgar’s queen, greets bim; and Drothgar 
delivers to bim the warding of the Dall »3 .% 
eae SS ESZANOS oft and of t over the doers of evil 


Che weltering of waves. Then the coldest of weathers 
e/ > Chere me gainst the loatbly the body-sark mine, 
\ aay A foe and fiend-scather; fast be bad me in bold 
The mighty mere-beast through the band that was mine. 
They threaten’d me bard; thaneservice I 


did them 
ith the dear sword of mine,as forsooth 


it was meet, 
iid That nowiscof their fill did they win them thejoy 


Che evil fordoers in swallowing me down, 
Sitting round at the Feast nigh the ground of the sea. 
Vea rather,a morning/tide mangled by swordedge 


SANE 


— 


Along the waves’ leaving up there did they lie Of the com- 
Lull’d asleep with the sword, so that never sithence ineiaeere 
Hbout the deep floods for the farers o’er ocean 
Che way have they letted. Came the light from the eastward, 
The bright beacon of God, and alge the seas calm, 
So that the seamesses now might I look on, 
The windy walls. Chuswise Cleird oft will be saving 
Che earl that is unfey, when bis valour availeth. 
hatever, it bapp’d me that [ with the sword slew 
Nicors nine. Never beard I of fighting a night-tide 
’Neath the vault of the beavens was harder than that, 
Nor yet on the seastreams of woefuller wight. 
Mhatever, forth won I with life from the foe’s clutch 
All of wayfaring weary. But me the sea upbore, 
Che flood downlong the tide with the weltering of waters, 
All onto the Finnland. No whit of thee ever 
Mid such strife of the battle-gear bave I beard say, 
Such terrors of bills. Nor never yet Breca 
In the play of the battle, nor both you, nor either, 
So dearly the deeds bave framed forsooth 
ith the bright flashing swords; though of this nought 
I boast me. 
But thou of thy bretbren the banesman becamest, 
Vea thine bead-kin forsooth, for which in bell shalt thou 
Dree weird of damnation, though doughty thy wit be; 
For unto thee say [ forsooth, son of Geglaf, 
That so many deeds never Grendel bad done, 
That monster the loathly, against thine own lord, 
The shaming in Dart-ball, if suchwise thy mind were, 
And thy soul e’en as battle-fierce such as thou sayest. 
But be, be bath fram’d it that the feud be may beed not, 
The fearful edgesonset that is of thy folk, 

c3 21 


re @eath- Nor sore need be fearful of the Victory/Scyldings. 
cow Che needspledges taketh be, no man be spareth 

Of the folk of the Danes, driveth war as be lusteth, 
Slayeth and feasteth unweening of strife 
ith them of the Spear,-Danes. But I, I shall show it, 
The Geats’ wightness and might ere the time weareth old, 
Shall bide bim in war-tide. Then let bim go who may go 
Dighb-hearted to mead, sithence when the morn-light 
O’er the children of men of the second day bence, 
Che sun clad in beayen’s air, shines from the southward. 


ZSANGEN merry of beart was the meter of treasures, 
(Ei The boarynnan’d war-renown'd help now be 
DSF trow’d in ; 


The lord of the Bright-Danes on Beowulf bearken’d, 
Che Folk-shepherd knew bim, bis fast-ready mind. 
Chere was laughter of beroes, and bigh the din rang 
And winsome the words were. Cent Mealbtheow forth, 
Che Queen she of Drothgar, of courtesies mindful, 
Che goldvarray’d greeted the grooms in the ball, 
Che Free and frank woman the beaker there wended, 
And first to the Gast-Dane-folk’s fatherland’s warder, 
Hnd bade bin be blithe at the drinking of beer, 
To his people beloved, and lustily took be 
Che feast and the ball cup, that victory-fam’d King. 
Chen round about went she, the Dame of the Helmings, 
And to dougbty and youngsome, each deal of the folk there, 
Gave cups of the treasure, till now it betid 
That to Beowulf duly the Queen the ring-dighted 
Of mind bigh uplifted the mead-beaker bare. 
Chen she greeted the Geatslord,and gave God the thank, 
She, the wisefast in words, that the will bad wax’d in ber 
In one man of the earls to bave trusting and troth 
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for comfort from crimes, But the cup then be took, Beowulf 
Theslaughter-fiercewarrior,from Mealbtheow the Queen. fils out pis 
And then rim’d be the word, making ready for war, the quelling 
And Beowulf spake forth, the Gcgtheow’s bairn: of Grendet 
ASA EN that in mind bad I when up on bolm strode I, 

Se And in sea/boat sat down with a band of my men, 

2s That for once and for all the will of your people 

Would I set me to work, or on slaughbtervfield cringe 

Fast in grip of the fiend; yea and now shall I frame 

Che valour of earl-folk, or else be abiding 

The day of mine end, bere down in the meadvhall. 


(Cr the wife those bis words well liking they were, 


The big word of the Geat; and the gold-adorn’d wended, 
DN Che frank and free Queen to sit by ber lord. 


PAG IND thereafter within the bigh ball was as erst 
The proud word outspoken and bliss on the people, 
IMG Cas the sound of the victory-folk, till on a sudden 


The Healfdene’s son would now be aseeking 

Nis rest of the even: wotted he for the Gvil 

ithin the bigh ball was the Nild/play bedight, 
Sithence that the sunlight no more should they see, 
ben night should be darkening, and down over all 
Che shapes of the shadow-helms should be astriding 
(an under the welkiny#CUprose then all war-folk; 
Then greeted the gladmminded one man the other, 
Drothgar to Beowulf, bidding bim bail, 

And the wine-ball to wield, and withal quoth the word: 


hPa CVER to any man erst bave I given, 
i. Since the band and the shield’s round aloft might I heave, 


MSY This high ball of the Dane-folk, save now unto thee. 
Dave now and bold the best of all bouses, 

Mind thee of fame, show the might of thy valour! 
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i’ @lake the wroth one: no lack shall there be to thy willing 
If that wight work thou win and life therewithal. 

= Now i is Beowulf left in the Dall alone with bis men 
S pe wended bim Drothgar with the band 

of bis warriors, 

Che bigb-ward of the Scyldings from out 

Het the ball, 

Hee then would the warlord go seek unto 

. i Cealbtheow 

The Zs for a bedmnate. The Glory of King/folk 


1.3 // Hgainst Grendel bad set,as men bave beard say, 
H ball ward who held bim a service apart 


In the bouse of the Dane-lord, for Goten-ward held be. 
Forsooth he, the Geatlord, full gladly be trowed 
In the mi abe of bis mood and the grace of the Maker. 


e Therewith he did off bim bis byrny of iron 


Hnd the belm from bis bead, and his dighted sword gave, 
The best of all irons, to the thane that abode bim, 
And bade him to bold that barness of battle. 
(GF Fina vad then the good one,a big word he gave out, 
Beowulf the Geat, ere on the bed strode be: 

Yam S<AOMIISE in war I deem me more lowly 
H In the works of the battle than Grendel, I ween; 


We So not with the sword shall I lull bim to slumber, 
Or take bis life thuswise, though to me were it casy; 
Of that good wise be wots not, to get the stroke on me, 
To bew on my shield, for as stark as be shall be 
In the works of the foeman. So we twain a nightvtide 
; Shall forgo the sword, if be dare yet to seck 


The war without weapons. Sithence the wise God, 
The Lord that is we on which ae soever 


The glory may doom as duc to bim seemeth. The Geats 


re OWED down then the warrdeer, the cheekvbolster fa” 
Mi took 
yy The face of the earl; and about bim a many 


Of searwarriors bold to their ballsltumber bow’d them; 
No one of them thought that thence away should he 
Seek ever again to his home the beloved, 

Nis folk, or bis free burg where erst be was fed; 

For of men bad they learn’d that o’er mickle a many 

In that wine-ball aforetime the fell death bad gotten 

Of the folk of the Danes; but the Lord to them gave it, 
To the folk of the Meders, the web of warrspeeding, 
Delp fair, and good comfort, e’en so that their foeman 
Through the craft of one man all they overcame, 

By the selfnnight of one. So is manifest truth 

That God the Almighty the kindred of men 

Dath wielded wide ever. Now by wan night there came, 
There strode in the shade-goer; slept there the shooters, 
They who that hornshouse should be avholding, 

All men but one man: to men was that unknown, 

That them indeed might not, since will’d not the Maker, 
Che scather unceasing drag off ‘neath the shadow; 

But be ever watching in wrath gainst the wroth one 
Mood/swollen abided the battle-mote ever. 
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7 XL. Grendel cometh into Hart: of the strife betwixt bim 
owul f 3 3 

ae 4HMS then from the moorland, all under the 
BAA Grendel a going there, beating God 
(Ses Orendel a-going there, bearing God’sanger. 

: ay Che scather the ill one was innaed of 
QAAZ ES mankind 

€ear“a 8 To baveoncin his toils from the bigh ballaloft. 
"Neath thewelkin be waded, to the place whence the winehouse, 
Che gold-hall of men most yarely be wist 

ith gold plates fair colour’d; nor was it the first time 
Chat be unto Drothgar’s high bome bad betook bim. 
Never be in his life-days, either erst or thereafter, 

Of warriors more bardy or ball thanes bad found. 

Came then to the bouse the wight on bis ways, 

Of all joys bereft; and soon sprang the door open, 

ith fire-bands made fast, when with band be bad 

touch’d it; . 

Brake the bale-beedy, be with wrath bollen 

Che mouth of the house there, and early thereafter 

On the shiny-fiech’d floor thereof trod forth the fiend; 

On went be then moodwroth, and out from bis eyes stood 
Likest to fire-flame light full unfair. 

In the bigh house beheld be a many of warriors, 

H bost of men sib all sleeping together, 

Of man-warriors a heap; then laugh’d out bis mood; 

In mind deem’d be to sunder, or ever came day, 

Che monster, the fell one, from each of the men there 

Che life From the body; for befell bim a boding 

Of fulfilment of feeding: but Ceird now it was not 

Chat be any more of mankind thenceforward 


Should eat, that night over. Duge evil beheld then Grendet de- 
The Dygelac’s kinsman, and bow the foul scather yaeat 
All with bis fear-grips would fare there before bim; 

Dow never the monster was minded to tarry, 

For speedily gat be, and at the first stour, 

A warrior asleeping,and unaware slit bim, 

Bit bis bone-coffer, drank blood astreaming, 

Great gobbets swallow’d in; thenceforth soon had be 

Of the unliving one every whit eaten 

To bands and feet even: then forth strode he nigher, 
And took bold witb bis band upon bim the bigh-hearted, 
Che warrior a-resting; reach’d out to bimwards 

The fiend with bis band, gat fast on bim rathely 

@ith thought of all evil, and besat bim bis arm. 

Then swiftly was finding the herdsman of foul deeds 
Chat forsooth be bad met not in Middle-garth ever, 

In the parts of the Garth, in any man else 

H bandsgrip more mighty; then wax’d be of mood 
Neart-fearful, but none the more outward might be; 
Nenceveager bis heart was to the darkness to hie bim, 
And the devil:dray seek: not there was bis service 

G’en such as he found in his lifesdays before. 

Then to heart laid the good one, the Dygelac’s kinsman, 
Nis speech of the evenvtide; uplong he stood 

And fast with bim grappled, till bursted his fingers. 

The coten was out/Fain, but on strode the earl. 

The mighty fiend minded was, whereso be might, 

To wind bin about more widely away thence, 

And flee fenwards; be found then the might of his fingers 
In the grip of the fierce one; sorry faring was that 

hich he, the barnvscather, bad taken to Hart. 

Che warrior/hall dinn’d now; unto all Danes there waxed, 
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Co the castlesabiders, to each of the keen ones, 
Co all earls,as an ale-dearth. Now angry were both 
Of the fierce mighty warriors, far rang out the Dallvhouse; 
Chen mickle the wonder it was that the wine-ball 
Mithstood the two wardeer, nor welter’d to earth 
Che fair earthly dwelling; but all fast was it builded 
Mithin and without with the banding of iron 
By crafty thought smitby’d. But there from the sill bow'd 
as many a meadvbench, by bearsay of mine, 
ith gold well adorned where strove they the wrothful. 

Dereof never ween’d they, the wise of the Scyldings, 
‘ayy Chat ever with might should any of men 
 \ The excellent, bonerdight, break into pieces, : 
B ZA, Or unlock with cunning, save the light fire’s embracing 
-={ Insmoke should it swallow. So uprose the roar 

es and enough; now fell on the North-Danes 
> Itt fear and the terror, on each and on all men, 
,, Of them who from wall-top bearken’d the weeping, 
Gven God's foeman singing the fearzlay, 
Che triumphbless song; and the wound/bewailing 
Of the thrall of the Hell; for there now fast beld bim 
De who of men of main was the mightiest 
In that day which is told of, the day of this life. 


XIIL. Beowulf bath the victory: Grendel is burt deadly 
and leaveth band and arm in the Pall 2 

“ HAGHT would the earls’ belp for any- 
thing thenceforth 
Chat murder-comer yet quick let loose of, 
Nor bis life-days forsooth to any of folk 
Cold be for useful. Out then drew full 
many 


Of Beowulf’s earls the beirsloom of old days, Grendel 
For their lordand their master’s fair life would theyward, °Ve"com? 
Chat mighty of Princes, if so might they do it. 

for this did they know not when they the strife dreed, 
Those bardynninded men of the battle, 

Hnd on every balf there thought to be bewing, 

Hnd search out bis soul, that the ceaseless scather 

Not any on earth of the choice of all irons, 

Not one of the war-bills, would greet bome for ever. 

for be bad forsworn bim from victory-weapons, 

And each one of edges. But bis sundering of soul 

In the days that we tell of, the day of this life, 

Should be weary and woeful, the ghost wending elsewhere 
To the wielding of fiends to wend bim afar. 

Then found be out this, be who michle erst made 

Out of mirth of bis mood unto children of men 

And bad fram’d many crimes, be the foeman of God, 
That the body of bim would not bide to avail bim, 

But the bardy of mood, even Dygelac’s kinsman, 

Dad bim fast by the band: now was each to the other 
Hil loathly while living: bis body-sore bided 

The monster: was manifest now on bis shoulder 

The unceasing wound, sprang the sinews asunder, 

Che boneslockers bursted. To Beowulf now 

as the battle-Fame given; should Grendel thenceforth 
Flee life-sick awayward and under the fen-bents 

Seek bis unmerry stead: now wist be more surely 

That ended his life was, and gone over for ever, 

Nis day-tale told out. But was for all Dane-folk 

After that slaughter-race all their will done. 

Chen had he cleans’d for them, be the far-comer, 

Mise and stoutvhearted, the bigh ball of Drothgar, 
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Z > And sav’d it from war. So the nigbt-work be joy’d in 
And his doughty deed done. Yea, but he for the Gast-Danes 
i Y That lord of the Geat-folk bis boast’s end bad gotten, 

\ Mithal their woes bygone all bad he booted, 
SQ) And the sorrow bateFasbion’d that afore they bad dreed, 
oe And the bard need and bitter that erst they must bear, 


The sorrow unlittle. Sithence was clear token 
ben the deer of the battle laid down there the band 
The arm and the shoulder, and all there together 
Of the grip of that Grendel neath the great roof up- 
builded. 
XIV. The Danes rejoice; they go to look on the slot of 
Grendel, and come back to Dart, and on the way make 
merry with racing and the telling of tales f 

5 SZANERE was then on the morning, as [ bave 
heard tell it, 
Round the Gift-ball a many of men of the 
warriors: 
ere faring folk-leaders from far and 

Zid From near 

O’er the widesaway roads, the wonder to look on, 
Che track of the Loathly: bis life-sundering nowise 
(las deem’d for a sorrow to any of men there 
(ho gaz’d on the track of the gloryless wight; 
Dow be all a-weary of mood thence awayward, 
Brought to naugbt in the battle, to the mere of the nicors 
Now fey and forth-flecing, bis life-steps bad flitted. 
Chere all in the blood was the sea-brim a-welling, 
Che dread swing of the waves was washing all mingled 
ith bot blood; with the gore of the sword was it welling; 
The death-doom’d bad dyed it, sithence be unmerry 


=~) 
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In bis fensbold bad laid down the last of bis life, ellanr aie 
Nis soul of the beathen, and bell gat bold on bim. mund 
aSAN ENCE back again far'd they thosefellows of old, 
(ei @itb many a young one, from their wayfaring merry, 

PS Full proud from the meressideon mares there ariding 
The warriors on white steeds. There then was of Beowulf. 
Set forth the might mighty; oft quoth it a many 

That nor northward nor southward beside the twin seasfloods, 
Over all the buge earth’s face now never another, 

Never under the beaven’s breadth, was there a better, 

Nor of wielders of warrshields a worthier of kingship; 

But neither their friendly lord blam’d they one whit, 

Drothgar the glad, for good of kings was he. 

There whiles the warriors far-famed let leap 

Their fair fallow borses and fare into flyting 

here unto them the earth-ways for fair/fashion’d seemed 
Through their choiceness well kenned; and whiles a king’s thane, 
H warrior vauntsladen, of lays grown bemindful, 

€’en be who all many of tales of the old days 

A multitude minded, found other words also 
Sooth-bounden, and boldly the man thus began 


G’en Beowulf’s wayfare well wisely to stir, Wzxising,or 

With good speed to set forth the spells well areded oon ae 
Hnd to shift about words. And well of all told be who was fa- 
That he of Sigemund erst bad heard say, ther (& uncle) 


Of the deeds of bis might; and many things uncouth: Pi Fitcia by 


Of the strife of the Calsing and bis wide wayfarings, Signy. This 


Of those that men’s children not well yet they wist, ikon ie 
The feud and the crimes, save fFitela with bim; Icelandic Vols 
Somewhat of such things yet would he say, sung Story: 
The eme to the nephew; e’en as they aye were bese aan 


In all strife soever fellows full needful; Sinfjotti. 
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Dow Sige- And full many bad they of the kin of the cotens 
mune slew Laid low with the sword. And to Sigemund upsprang 
Hfter bis death-day fair doom unlittle 
Sithence that the war-bard the orm there bad quelled, 
The berd of the board; be under the boar stone, 
Che bairn of the Atheling, all alone dar’d it, 
That wight deed of deeds; with bim Fitela was not. 
But bowe’er, bis bap was that the sword so through-waded 
IntheVol- Che (orm the all-wondrous, that in the wall stood 
eaGerora Che tron dearwroughbt: and the drake died the murder. 
thesonof Chere had the warrior so won by wightness, 
Sigmund Chat be of the ring-board the use might be baving 
tbe G@lomm Allat bis own will. The seasboat he loaded, 
Hnd into the ship’s barm bore the bright fretwork 
als’ son. In the botness the Morm was tonnolten. 
Now be of all wanderers was widely the greatest 
Chroughb the peoples of manvkind, the warder of warriors, 
By mighty deeds; erst then and early be throve. 
Heremodis Now sithence the warfare of Deremod waned, 
Pherae. Dis might and bis valour, amidst of the cotens 
forwardas Co the wielding of foemen straight was he betrayed, 
a ceemete And speedily sent forth: by the surges of sorrow 
chieftain, O’er long was be lamed, became he to bis lieges, 
Of bis Co all of the athelings a life-care thenceforward. 
thngio,  ithal oft bemoaned in times that were older 
known out- Che ways of that stout beart many a carle of the wisest, 
gideoFthis Kho trow'd in him boldly for booting of bales, 
And had looh’d that the king’s bairn should ever be 
thrivin $; 
Nis father’ s own lordship should take, bold the folk, 
Che board and the ward-burg,and realm of the beroes, 
The own land of the Scyldings. To all men was Beowulf, 
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> Che Dygelac’s kinsman to the kindred of menfolk phil ay 
More fair unto friends; but on Deremod crime fell. hare 
(Gx O whiles the men flyting, the fallow street there 
Ss ith their mares were they meting. Chere then 
SAA was the mormlight 
h Chrust forth and basten’d; went many a warrior 
Alt bardy of beart to the bigh ball aloft 
¥| Che rare wonder to see; and the King’s self withal 
From the Bride-Bower wended, the warder of ring/hboards, 
All glorious be trod and a michle troop bad be, 
Re for choice ways beknown; and bis Queen therewithal 
Meted the mead-path with a meyny of maidens. 
XV. King Drothgar and bis thanes look on the arm of 
Grendel. Converse betwixt Drothgar and Beowulf 
concerning the battles x 
/ SYAT then spake Drothgar; for be to the ball 
¥] went, 
On the staple aystanding the steep roof be 
saw 
iW Shining fair with the gold, and the band 
Bee there of Grendel: 
Cy RAAIOR this sight that I see to the Allwielder thanks 
1@h Befall now forthwith, for foul evil I bided, 
y ‘8 = 4 All griefs from this Grendel; but God, glory’s 
erder, 
\ Gonder on wonder ever can work. 
iN Cnyore was it then when I for myself 
S Might ween never more, wide all through my life-days, 
§S Of the booting of woes; when all blood-besprinkled 
WY 
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Che best of all houses stood sword/gory bere; 
ide then bad the woe thrust off each of the wise 
Of a that were looking that never life-long 
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Prothgar 
gives praise 
to Beowulf 


“ae land-work of the Folk they might ward from the 
loathly, 
From ill wights and devils. But now bath a warrior 
Chrougb the might of the Lord a deed made thereunto 
Mbich we, and all we together, in nowise 
By wisdom might work. bat! well might be saying 
That maid whosoever this son brought to birth 
Hccording to man’s kind, if yet she be living, 
Chat the Maker of old time to ber was all- gracious 
In the bearing of bairns. O Beowulf I now 
Chee best of all men as a son unto me 
ill love in my heart, and bold thou benceforward 
Our kinship newnnade now; nor to thee shall be lacking 
Hs to longings of world goods whereof I bave wielding; 
full oft I for lesser things guerdon bave given, 
Che worship of boards, to a warrior was weaker, 
H worser in strife. Now thyself for thyself 
By deeds bast thou fram’d it that liveth thy fair fame 
1S ever and ever. So may the All-wielder 
ith good pay thee ever, as erst be bath done it. 
DEN Beowulf spake out, the GEegtheow’s bairn: 
(A That work of much might with mickle of love 
(le framed with fighting, and frowardly ventur’d 
Che might of the Ancouth; now [ would that rather 
Chou mightest have look’d on the very man there, 
Che foe in his fret-gear all worn unto falling. 
There bim in all haste with bard griping did I 
On the slaugbter-bed deem it to bind bim indeed, 
Chat be for my band grip should bave to be lying 
All busy for life: but bis body fled off. 
Dim then I might not (since would not the Maker) 
from bis wayfaring sunder, nor naught so well sought I 
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Che life-Foe; o’er mickle of might was he yet, 
Y The foeman afoot: but his band has he left us, 
(] A life-ward, awarding the ways of bis wending, 
Nis arm and his shoulder therewith; yet in nowise 
: That wretch of the grooms any solace hath got bim, 


Of Grendel’s 
band 


| Nor longer will live the loatbly deedsdoer, 

Beswinked with sins; for the sore bath bim now 

In the grip of need grievous, in strait hold to-gather’d 
EG\ ith bonds that be baleful: there shall be abide, 

Chat wight dyed with all evil:deeds, the doom mickle, 

for what wise to bim the bright Maker will write it. 
aCAADGN a silenter man was the son there of Geglaf 

Cyl In the speech of the boasting of works of the 

DISH bat tle, 
After when every atheling by craft of the Garl 
Over the bigh roof bad look’d on the band there, 
Yea, the fiend’s fingers before bis own eyen, 
Gach one of the nailsteads most like unto steel, 
Dandspur of the beathen one; yea, the own claw 
Cncouth of the Carwight. But each one there quoth it, 
That no iron of the best, of the bardy of folk, 
@ould touch bim at all, which e’er of the monster 
Che battle-hand bloody might bear away thence. 
XVI. Drothgar giveth gifts to Beowulf 3 

Se TNEN was speedily bidden that Dart be 

4 withinward 
Bt By band of man well adorned, was there 
omy [4 amany 

a Aly Of warriors and wives, who straightway 

: ttm that wineshouse, 
The guesthouse, bedight them: there gold-shotten shone 
Che webs over the walls, many wonders to look on 


A) 3 to 
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Chey feast for men every one who on such things will stare. 
eRe IAS that building the bright all broken about 
A rl All withinward, though fast in the bands of the iron; 
PWOSA) AHsunder the binges rent, only the roof there 
as saved all sound; when the monster of evil 
The guilty of crime-deeds bad gat bim to flight 
Never boping for life Nay, lightly now may not 
Chat matter be fled from, frame it whoso may frame it. 
But by strife man shall win of the bearers of souls, 
Of the children of men, compelled by need, 
Che abiders on earth, the place made all ready, 
The stead where bis body laid fast on his death-bed 
Shall sleep after feastsWNow time and place was it 
hen unto the ball went that Dealfdene’s son 
And the King bimself therein the feast should be sharing; 
ever beard I of men-folk in fellowship more 
bout their wealtb-giver so well themselves bearing. 
Then bow’d unto bench there the abounders in riches 
And were fain of their fill. Full fairly there took 
H many of mead-cups the kin of those men, 
Che sturdy of beart in the ball bigh aloft, 
Drothgar and Drothulf. Dart there withinward 
Of friends was fulfilled; naught there that was guilesome 
Che folk of the Scyldings for yet awhile framed. 
ESSHAVE then to Beowulf Dealfdene’s bairn 
(G H golden warvensign, the victory’s guerdon, 
PS/4 H staff-banner fair-dight,a belm and a byrny: 
The great jewel-sword a many men saw them 
Bear forth to the bero. Then Beowulf took 
The cup on the floor, and nowise of that fee-gift 
Before the shaft-shooters the shame need he have. 
on L bow friendlier four of the treasures, 
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All gear’d with the gold about, many men erewhbile Gifts given 
On the ale-bench bave given to others of men. to Beowulf 
Round the roof of the belm, the burg of the bead, 

H wale wound with wires beld ward from withoutward, 

So that the file-leavings might not over fiercely, 

ere they never soshower-hard, scathe the shield-bold, 

ben he ’gainst the angry in an ger should get bim. 

Therewith bade the earls’-burg that eight of the borses 

(ith cheek-plates adorned be led down the floor 

In under the fences; on one thereof stood 

H saddle all craft-bedecked, seemly with treasure. 

Chat same was the war-seat of the bigh Ring; full surely 

Mbenas that the swordplay that Dealfdene’s son 

ould work, never failed in front of the war 

The wideskenn’d one’s warnnight, whereas fell the slain. 


iS O to Beowulf thereon of either of both 


SB ie Che Ingwines’ bigh warder gave wielding to have, 
=A5 Both the war-steeds and weapons, and bade bim 
well brook them. 

Thuswise and so manly the mighty of princes, 
Doard-warden of beroes, the battlesrace paid 

ith mares and with gems, so as no man shall blame them, 


G’en be who will say sooth aright as it is. 


k’ XVII. They feast in Dart. The gleeman sings of Finn 
and Dengest 3 
SI DEN the Lord of the carl-folk to every 
O oo) J fees and cach one 
f By Of them who with Beowulf the searways 
4 Ve bad worn 
: 1 Chen and there on the mead/bench did 
: atten hansel them treasure, 
S)) An beirsloom to wit; for bim also he bade it 
That a weresgild be paid, whom Grendel aforetime 
18 ]/ By wickedness quell’d,as far more of them would be, 
Save from them God all: witting the weird away wended, 
And that man’s mood withal. But the Maker all wielded 
Of the kindred of mankind, as yet now be doeth. 
JF Therefore through witting will be the best everywhere 
And the forethought of mind. Many things must abide 
V A\ OF lief and of loth, be who bere a long while 
(e>) In these days of the strife with the world shall be dealing. 
\ 
if 


LAAN GRE song was and sound all gather’d together 
« &i Of that Dealfdene’s warrior and wielder of battle, 


Z4 The wood of glee greeted, the lay wreaked often, 
@benas the ballgame the minstrel of Drothgar 
eo Alt down by the mead-bench tale must be making: 
Yb GRAY Finn’s sons aforetime, when the fear gat them, 
Che hero of Half. Danes, Dnef of the Scyldin ge 
A On the slaughter-field Frisian needs must he fall. 
orsooth never Nildeburb needed to bery 
Che troth of the cotens; she all unsinning 
; Glas lorne of ber lief ones in that play of the linden, 


Der bairns and ber brethren, by fate there they fell 
Spear-wounded. That was the all-woeful of women. 


ZS 
Bye Sec 


Not unduly without cause the daughter of Doc Peace made 
Mourn’d the Maker’s own shaping, sithence came between finn 


the morn 
ben she under the heavens that tide came to see, 
Murder-bale of ber kinsmen, where most bad she erewhile 


and Bengest 


Of world’s bliss, The warvtide took all men away Of this mat: 
Of finn’s thanes that were, save only a few; a yy 
C’en so that be might not on the field of the meeting the note at 


Dold Nengest a war-tide, or fight any whit, cat os pe 


Nor yet snatch away thence by war the woesleavings 
from the thane of the ates but terms now they bade bim 
Chat for them other stead all for all should make room, 
H ball and high settle, whereof the balf-wielding 

They with the eotens’ bairns henceforth might bold 
And with pe Hab moreover the son of folkwalda 

Gach day of the days the Danes should beworthy. 

The war-heap of Nengest with rings should be honour 
Cven so greatly with treasure of treasures, 

Of gold all beplated, as he the kin Frisian 

Down in the beersball duly should dighbt. 

Troth then they struck there each of the two halves, 

A peacestroth full fast. Chere Finn unto Nengest 
Strongly, unstrifeful, with oath-swearing swore, 

Chat he the woesleaving by the doom of the wise ones 
Should bold tn all bonour, that never man henceforth 
ith word or with work the troth should be breaking, 
Nor through craft of the guileful should undo it ever, 
Though their ring-giver’s bane they must follow in rank 
Alt lordless, e’en so need is it to be. 

But if any of Frisians by oversbold speaking 

The murderful batred should call unto mind, 

Then naught but the edge of the sword should avenge it. 
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Li Then done was the oath there, and gold of the golden 
“> Heav'd up from the board. Of the bold Dere-Scyldings 
) All yare on the bale was the best battle-warrior, 

On the death-howe bebolden was easily there 

The sark stain’d with war-sweat, the all:golden swine, 
The iron-hard boar; there was many an atheling 

ith wounds all outworn; some on slaughbter-field 
welter’d. 

But Hildeburb therewith on Dnzf’s bale she bade them 


Che ending of the tale of Finn 3 3 
CGPARTED the warriors their wicks to 
Visit, 
All forlorn of their friends now, Friesland 
f, to look on, 
4 Their bomes and their bigh burg. Nengest 
2 S a while yet 
, Cbrough the slaughter-dyed winter bode dwelling with finn 
J Andall without strife: be remember’d bis bome-land, 
Gp Chough never be might o’er the mere be a-driving 
oq) Che bigh prow beringed: with storm the bolm welter’d, 


— 


on war ’gainst the winds; winter locked the waves The slaying 
ith bondage of ice, till again came another of finn 

Of years into the garth, as yet it is ever, 

And the days which the season to watch never cease, 

The glory-bright weather; then gone was the winter, 

And fair was the Earth’s barm. Now hastened the exile, 

The guest from the garths; be on getting of vengeance 

Of barms thought more greatly than of the sea’s highway, 

If be but a wrath mote might yet be arwending 

(here the bairns of the ecotens might be still remember. 


The ways of the world forwent be in nowise The son of 
Then, whenas Hunlafing, the light of the battle, hoe 
The best of all bills did into bis breast, 


Mhbereof mid the eotens were the edges well knowen 

@ithal to the bold-hearted Finn befell after 

Swordbales the deadly at bis very own dwelling, 

ben the grim grip of war Gutblaf and Oslaf 

After the sea/fare lamented with sorrow 

Hnd wyted bim deal of their woes; nor then might be 

In bis breast bold bis wavering beart. Clas the ball dight 

ith the lives of slain foemen, and slain eke was Finn 

The King midst of bis court:men; and there the Queen, taken, 
The shooters of the Scyldings ferry’d down to the searships, 
And the bouse-wares and chattels the Garth-King bad bad, 
G’en such as at Finn’s bome there might they find, 

Of collars, and cunning gems. Chey on the seaypath 

The alllordly wife to the Danes straightly wended, 

Led ber bome to their people @ So sung wasthelay,  Hereends 
The song of the gleeman; then again arose game, haga of 
The bench-voice wax'd brighter, gave forth the birlers 

ine of the wonder-vats. Chen came forth Mealbtheow 

Under gold ring asgoing to where sat the two good ones, 
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pacaththecs The uncle and nephew, yet of kindred unsunder’d, 


ds 
Brothgar 
honour 
Beowulf 


Gach true to the other. Eke Anferth the spokesman 

Sat at feet of the Scyldings’ lord; each of his beart trow’d 
Chat of mickle mood was he, though he to bis kinsmen 
Mere unvupright in edgeplay @Spake the dame of the 


Scyldings: 
OM take thou this cup my lord of the kingly, 
Bestower of treasures! Be thou in thy joyance, 


Chou gold-friend of men{ and speak to these 
Geat-folk 
In mild words,as duly beboveth to do; 
Be glad toward the Geat-folk,and mindful of gifts; 
From anigh and from far peace bast thou as now. 
Co me one hath said it, that thou fora son wouldst 
This warrior be holding. Lo! Dart now is cleansed, 
Che ring/hall bright-beaming. Dave joy while thou mayest 
In many a meed, and unto thy kinsmen 
Leave folk and dominion, when forth thou must fare 
To look on the Maker’s own making. [ know now 
My Drotbulf the gladsome, that be this young man 
(ill bold in all bonour if thou now before bim, 
O friend of the Scyldings, shall fare from the Clorld; 
L ween that good-will yet this man will be yielding 
To our offspring that after us be, if be mind bim 
Of all that which we two, for good-will and for worship, 
Cnto bim erst a child yet bave framed of kindness. 
aSADEN along by the bench did she turn, where ber 

Negi boys were, 

NEY) Brethric and Drotbmund, and the baims of bigh 
warriors, 
The ora together; and there sat the good one, 
Beowulf the Geat, betwixt the two brethren. 
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XIX. More gifts are given to Beowulf. The Brising Col- 
lar told of s3% 3% 
In words was put forth; and gold about 
wounden 
Rail and rings, the most greatest of fashion of neck-rings 
Of them that on earth [ bave ever beard tell of : 
\P Co the bright burg and brave the neck-gear of the Brisings, 
The gem and the genvchest: from the foeman’s guile 
Chat ring Dygelac bad, e’en be of the Geat/folk, 
The grandson of Swerting, the last time of all times 
Sitbence be for pride-sake the warwoe abided, 
Che feud with the Frisians; the fretwork he flitted, 
Into grasp of the franks the King’s life was gotten 
ith the gear of the breast and the ring altogether; 
Deld the house of the dead men WTChe Hall took the 
Voices; 


ORNGE to bim then the cup was, and 

Ove Alt blithely they bade bim bear; army 
Not one under beaven wrought better was beard of 
fled be 
ben be under the warssign bis treasure defended, 
Che gemstones much worthy, all over the waves’-cup. 
It was worser warwolves then reft gear from the slain, 
Spake out then Cealbtheow; before the bost said she: 


therewith friendly bidding 
Crem“) Jearings twain, 
Midst the board-gems of heroes, since bore away Nama 
Of Gormenric then, and chose rede everlasting. 
The slaughter-prey warded. Nim weird bore away 
) The King the full mighty cring’d under the shield; 
After the war-shearing; there the Geats’ warfolk 
SEBO af 
TE IS<€ 
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Hrothgar 
goes bed- 
ward 


ay ROOK thou this roundel, lief Beowulf, benceforth, 
Dear youth, with all bail, and this rail be thou 
SA using, 
These gems of folk-treasures, and thrive thou well ever; 
Thy might then make manifest! Be to these lads bere 
Kind of lore, and for that will [ look to thy guerdon. 
Thou hast won by thy faring, that far and near henceforth, 
Through wide time to come, men will give thee the worship, 
Hs widely as ever the sea winds about 
The windy land walls. Be the while thou art living 
An atpenag wealtby, and well do I will thee 
Of good of the treasures; be thou to my sons 
In deed ever friendly, and upbold thy joyance!{ 
Lol each of the earls bere to the other is trusty, 
And mild of bis mood and to Manvlord full faithful, 
Rind friends all the thanes are, the folk ever yare. 
Ye well drunk of folk-grooms, now do ye my dope yes , 
i waAO her settle then far’'d she; was the feast of the 
(& choicest, 
INSZ4 The men drank the wine nothing wotting of weird, 
The grim shaping of old, e’en as forth 1t had gone 
To amany of earls; sithence came the even, 
And Drothgar departed to bis chamber on bigh, 
The rich to his rest; and aright the house warded 
Earls untold of number,as oft did they erewhile. 
Che bench-boards they bar’d them, & there they spread over 
ith beds and with bolsters. Of the beerskinkers one, 
Qbo fain was and fey, bow’d adown to his floor-rest; 
At their beads then they rested their rounds of the battle, 
Their board-woods bright-shining. There on the bench was, 
Over the atheling, easy to look on, 
Che battle-steep war-helm, the byrny be-ringed, 


44 


Che wood of the onset, all;glorious. Their wont was OF Grendel's 
Chat oft and oft were they all yare for the warvtide, ale 
Both at bome and in hosting, were it one were it either, 
And for every such tide as their liege lord unto 
The need were befallen: right abd was that folk. 
¥ XX. Grendel’s dam breaks into Hart and bears off 


Q Heschere s3 3 


Di his restof the even, as to them Fell full 
often 
Sithence that the gold-hall Grendel had 
guarded, 

Hnd won deed of unright, until that the end came 

And death after sinning: but clear was it shown now, 
{ Wide wotted of men, that e’en yet was a wreaker 

Living after the loatbly, a long while of time 

y After the battlescare, Grendel’s own mother}; 

Che woman, the monsternwife minded her woe, 

She who needs must in borror of waters be wonning, 
€ The streams all avcold; sithence Cain was become 

for an edge-bane forsooth to his very own brother, 
Che own son of bis father. forth bann’d then be fared, 
All marked by murder, from man’s joy to flee, 
And dwelt in the wasteland. Thence woke there a many 
Ghosts shapen of old time, of whom one was Grendel, 
Che fierce wolf, the bateful, who found bim at Dart 
A man there anwatching, abiding the war-tide; 
here to bim the fell ogre to bandgrips befell; | 
Dowe’er be him minded of the strength of bis might, 
The great gift set fast in bim given of God, 


COAL: 


The slaying And trowed in grace by the All wielder given, 

of Heschere His fostering, bis sta ing; 80 the fiend be o’ercame 
And bow’d down the Dell’s ghost, that all bumble be wended 
fFordone of all mirth Death’s bouse to go look on, 
Chat fiend of all mankind But yet was bis mother, 
The greedy, the glumsmoody, fain to be going 
A sorrowful journey ber son’s death to wreak. 
(x O came she to Dart whereas now the Ring/Danes 
‘CS 1 Here sleeping adown the ball; soon there befell 
AI Change of days to the earl-folk, when in she 
came thrustin $; 
Grendel’s mother: and sootbly was minish’d the terror 
By even so much as the craft-work of maidens, 
Che war-terror of wife,is beside the man weapon’d, 
hen the sword all bard-bounden, by bammer to-beaten, 
The sword all sweat/stain’d, through the swine o’er the 
warsbelm 
ith edges full dougbty down rightly sheareth. 
yaAC therewith tn the ball was tugg’d out the bard edge, 
Che sword o’er the settles, and wide shields a many 

A) Deaved fast in the band : no one the belm heeded, 
Nor the byrny wide-wrought, when the wild fear fell on them, 
In baste was she then, and out would she thenceforth 
for the saving her life, whenas she should be found there. 
But one of the athelings she speedily bandled, 
And caught up full fast and fenward so fared. 
But be was unto Drothgar the liefest of heroes 
Of the sort of the fellows; betwixt the two seasfloods 
H mighty shield-warrior, whom she at rest brake up, 
H war-wight well famed & Chere Beowulf was not; 
Hnother bouse sootbly bad erewhile been dighted 
After gift of that treasure to that great one of Geats. 
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Xe 


Beowulf 
rye Gl APROSE cry then in Dart, all mid gore bad she pr 
Cr taken night 
The Dand, the well-known, and now care wrought anew 
» In the wicks was arisen. Naught well was the bargain 
| That on both halves they needs must be buying that tide 
Gith the life-days of friends Then the Lord King, the wise, 
The hoary of war-folk, was barmed of mood 
@ben his elder of thanes and be now unliving, 
Ci ¢ dearest of all, be knew to be dead. 
CG: the bower full swiftly was Beowulf brought now, 
ia Che man victory-dower’d; together with day-dawn 
INT Gent be, one of the carts, that champion bewortby’d, 
Dimself with bis fellows, where the wise was abiding 
Co wot if the All wielder ever will to bim 
After the tale of woe happy change work. 
Then went down the floor he the war-wortby 
& A\ ith the bost of bis band, while high dinned the ballwwood, 
Ch be there the wise one with words had well greeted, 
t] The Lord of the Ingwines, and ask’d bad the night been, 
Since sore be was summon’d,a night of sweet easement. 


XXI. Drothgar laments the slaying of Aeschere, and tells 
HE of Grendel’s Mother and ber den 3 33 
x a? Hokno out then Drothgar thebelm of the Scyldings: 
sk uN more after bliss; for newnmade now is 


fc : ithe folk of the Danes; for Heschere is dead, 
¢ who was Yrmenlaf’s elder of brethren, 


= My wise man of runes, my bearer of redes, 
Mine own shoulder/fellow, when we in the warstide 
@arded our beads and the host on the bost fell, 
And the boars were avcrashing; e’en such should an earl be, 


oS 


Drothgar 
tells of 
Orendel’s 
dam 


An atheling exceeding good,e’en as was Heschere. 
Say in Dart bath befallen for a band-bane unto bim 
slaughter-ghost wandering; naught wot I whither 
The fell one, the carrion/proud, far’d bath ber back-Fare, 
By ber fill made all famous. That feud bath she wreaked 
herein yesternight gone by Grendel thou quelledst 
Through thy bardihood fierce with grips bard enow, 
fin that be overslong the lief people of me 

ade to wane, and undid. In the war then be cringed, 
Being forfeit of life. But now came another, 
An ilUscather mighty, ber son to awreak; 
And further bath she now the feud set on foot, 
Hs may well be deemed of many a thane, 
hbo after the wealth-giver weepeth in mind, 
H bard bale of beart. Now the band lieth low 
hich well nigh for every joy once did avail you. 
ZAG dwellers in land here, my people indeed, 
Cx Che wisesofrede ball/Fotk, bave I beard say e’en this: 
DSS That they bave set eyes on two suchvlike erewhile, 
Two mickle mark-striders the moorland a-holding, 
Ghosts come from elsewhere, but of them one there was, 
Hs full certainly might they then know it to be, 
In the likeness of woman; and the other shap’d loathly 
Allafter man’s image trod the tracks of the exile, 
Save that more was be shapen than any man other; 
And in days gone away now they named bim Grendel, 
Che dwellers in fold; they wot not if a father 
Unto bim was born ever in the days of erewhile 
Of dark Sonera ey dwell in a dim bidden land, 
Che wolf-bents they bide in, on the nesses the windy, 
Che perilous fen-path where the stream of the fellside 
Midst the mist of the nesses wends netherward ever, 
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But a milenmark forsooth, there standeth the mere, ne 
And over it ever bang groves all berimed, 
The wood fast by the roots oversbelineth the water. 
But each night may one a dread wonder there see, 
A fire in the flood. But none liveth so wise 
Of the bairns of mankind, that the bottom may know. 
Although the beath-stepper beswinked by bounds, 
Che bart strong of borns,that bolt»wood should seck to 
Driven fleeing from far, be shall sooner leave life, 
Leave life-breath on the bank or ever will be 
Therein bide bis bead. No ballow’d stead is it: 
Thenee the blending of water-waves ever upriseth 
(lan up to the welkin, whenso the wind stirreth 
Meatherstorms loathly, until the lift darkens 
And weepeth the beavens 4 Now along the rede wendeth 
Of thee again only. Of that earth yet thou-know’st not, 
Che fearful of steads, wherein thou mayst find 
That much-sinning wight; seck then if thou dare, 
And thee for that feud will I guerdon with fee, 

The treasures of old time,as erst did I do, 
( ith the gold all: bewounden, if away thence thou get thee. 

XXIL. Chey follow Grendel’s dam to ber lair 3.2 

> F PARKE out then Beowulf the Gegtheow’s 


O wise of men, mourn not; for to each 
} man ‘tis better 

Chat bis friend be awreak than weep overmuch. 
Lol each of us soothly abideth the ending 
Of the life of the world. Then let bim work who work may 
Nigh deeds ere the death: to the doughty of war-lads 


The flood under earth. Naugbt far away bence, Of theabode 


They follow 
her slot 


ben be is unliving shall it best be hereafter. 

Rise up, warder of Kingdom! and swiftly now wend we 
The Grendel Kinswoman’s late goings to look on; 

Hnd this I bebote thee, that to bolm shall she fice not, 
Nor into Garth’s fathom, nor into the fell-bolt, 

Nor the grounds of the ocean, go whereas she will go. 
for this one of days patience dree thou a while then 

Of each one of thy woes, as I ween it of thee. 

> ae oe leapt up the old man, and lightly gave God 
DS y) Chat mighty of Lords, for the word which the 
man spake. 

And for Drothgar straightway then was bitted a borse, 
H wavennaned steed: and the wise of the princes 

Ment stately bis ways; and stepp’d out the manvtroop, 
Che linden-board bearers. Now lightly the tracks were 
All through the woodland ways wide to be seen there, 
Der goings o’er ground; she bad oe ber forthright 
Over the mirk-moor: bore she of kindred thanes 

Che best that there was, all bare of bis soul, 

Of them that with Drothgar beeded the bome. 
Overwent then that bairn of the athelings 

Steep bents of the stones, and stridings full narrow, 
Strait paths nothing pass’d over, ways all uncouth, 
Sheer nesses to wit, many bouses of nicors. 

AWA NK € one of the few was going before, 

2 Ag Of the wise of the men, the meadow to look on, 
7 Cntil suddenly there the trees of the mountains 
Over the boar-stone found be a-leaning, 

H wood without gladness: the water stood under 
Dreary and troubled. Cnto all the Danes was it, 

Co the friends of the Scyldings, most grievous in mood 
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To many of thanes such a thing to be tholing, They see 
Sore evil to each one of earls, for of Heschere pee 
Che bead did they find e’en there on the bolinvcliff; 
The flood with gore welled (the folk looking on it), 
@ith bot blood. But whiles then the born fell to singing 
H song of war eager. There sat down the band; 
They saw down the water a many of wornvkind, 
Seardrakes seldom seen avkenning the sound. 
Likewise on the ness-bents nicors avlying, 
(hbo of t on the undern-tide wont are to bold them 
A course full of sorrow all over the sailroad. 
Now the worms and the wild-deer away did they speed 
Bitter and wrath-swollen all as they beard it, 
The war-horn awailing: but one the Geats’ warden 
With bis bow of the shafts from his liferdays there 
sunder’d, 
from his strife of the waves; so that stood in bis life-parts 
The bard arrow of war; and be in the bolm was 
The slower in swimming as death away swept bim. 
So swiftly in searwaves with boar/spears forsooth 
Sharp-book’d and bard-press’d was he thereupon, 
Set on with fierce battle, and on to the ness tugg’d, 
The wondrous wave-bearer; and men were bebolding 
The grisly guest Beowulf therewith be gear’d bim 
With weed of the earls: nowise of life reck’d be: 
Needs must bis war-byrny, braided by bands, 
@ide, many/colour’d by cunning, the sound seek, 
©’en that which bis bonevcoffer knew bow to ward, 
So that the war-grip bis beart ne’er a while, 
The foessnatch of the wrathful, bis life ne’er should scathe; 
Therewith the white war-belm warded bis bead, 
G’en that which should mingle with ground of the mere, 
e2 BI 


Of the And seek the sound-welter, with treasure bewortby’d, 
Drunting All girt with the lordly chains, as in days gone by 
he weaponsmith wrought it most wondrously done, 
Beset with the swineshapes, so that sithence 
Che brand or the battle-blades never might bite it: 
Nor forsooth was that littlest of all of bis maivstays, 
Mbich to bim in bis need lent the spokesman of Drothgar, 
©’en the battlessword bafted that bad to name Drunting, 
Chat in fore days was one of the treasures of old, 
The edges of iron with the poison twigs o’er/stain’d, 
ith battle-sweat barden’d; in the brunt never fail’d be 
Any one of the warriors whose band wound about bim, 
94 ho in grisly wayfarings durst ever to wend bim 
: Co the folk-stead of foemen. Not the first of times was it 
Chat battle-work doughbty it bad to be doing. . 
5 forsooth naugbt remember’d that son there of Geglaf, 
ei The crafty in mighty deeds, what ere be quoth 
\, HU drunken with wine, when the weapon be lent 
Toa doughbtier sword wolf: bimself naught be durst it 
Q) © Onder war of the waves there bis life to adventure 
SA ( And warriorship work. So forwent be the glory, 
5 \ Che fair fame of valour. Naught far’d so the other 
Syth be to the warvtide bad gear’d bim to wend. 
af XXILL. Beowulf reachetbh the mere-bottom in a day’s 
while, and contends with Orendel’s dam s¥ »% 
’ THA AUT then spake Beowulf, Ecgtheow’s bairn: 
9) forsooth be thou mindful, O great son of 
PDealfdene, 
O praise of the princes, now way-fain am I, 
"44 O gold-friend of men, what we twain 
a spake aforetime: 


Lf to me for thy need it might so befall prey aly 
That I cease from my lifesdays, thou shouldest be ever serameueil 
To me, forth away wended, in the stead of a father. 

Do thou then bear in band these thanes of my kindred, 

My band fellows, if so be battle shall bave me; 

Those same treasures withal, which thou gavest me erst, 

O Prothgar the lief, unto Dygelac send thou; 

By that gold then shall wot the lord of the Geat/folk, 
Shall Drethel’s son see, when be stares on the treasure, 
Chat I in fair mansdeeds a good one have found me, 

A ringgiver; while I might, joy made I thereof. 

And let thou then Anferth the ancient loom have, 

The wavesword adorned, that man kenned widely, 

Che blade of bard edges; for [ now with Drunting 

Mill work me the glory, or else shall death get me. 
KSaO after these words the Meder-Geats’ chieftain 

FH) ith might of beart basten’d; nor for answer then 
=—Fi4 would be 

Augbht tarry; the searwelter straightway took bold on 

The warrior of men: wore the while of a daytide 

Or ever the ground/plain might he set eyes on. 


Gy svor did she find, she who the flooding 


{ Sword-ravening bad held for an bundred of seasons, 

Zj Greedy and grim, that there one man of grooms 

Che abode of the alien»wights sought from above; 

Then toward bim she grasp’d and gat bold on the warrior 

@ith fell clutch, but no sooner she scathed withinward 

The bale body; rings from without-ward it warded, 

That she could in no wise the war-skin clutch through, 

The fast locked limb-sark, with fingers all loathly. 

So bare then that sea-wolf when she came unto bottom 

The Ring of the rings to the Court-ball adown 
¢3 53 


Brun eed 
will not bite 
on the carline 


In such wise that be might not, though bard:noody was he, 
Be wielding of weapons. But a many of wonders 

n seasswimming swink’d bim, and many a seardeer 
(ith bis war-tusks was breaking bis sark of the battle; 
The fell wights bim follow’d @’Cwas then the Earl found it 
Chat in foe-hall there was be, I wot not of which, 
here never the water might scathe bim a whit; 
Nor because of the roof/ball might reach to bim there 
Che fear/grip of the flood @ Now fireslight be saw, 
The bleak beam forsooth all brightly a/shining. 
Then the good one, be saw the Col f of the ground, 
Che mere-wife the mighty, and main onset made be 
ith bis battle-bill; never bis band withheld sword-swing, 
So that there on ber bead sang the ring-sword forsooth 
Che song of war greedy. But then found the guest 
Chat the beam of the battle would bite not therewith, 
Or scathe life at all, but there failed the edge 
The King in bis need. It bad ere thol’d a many 
Of meetings of band; of t it sheared the belm, 
The host-rail of the fey one; and then was the first time 
for that treasure dear lov’d that its might lay alow 
But therewithal steadfast, naught sluggish of valour, 
All mindful of bigh deeds was Dygelac’s kinsman. 
Cast then the wounden blade bound with the gemstones 
Che warrior all angry, that it lay on the earth there, 
Stiff- wrought and steelvedged. In strength now he trusted, mu 
Che bard bandgrip of might and main; so shall.a man do de 
(hen be in the warstide yet looketh to winnin 
Che praise that is longsome, nor aught for life careth. 
Chen fast by the shoulder, of the feud nothing recking, 
Che lord of the Car/Geats clutch’d Orendel’s mother, 
Cast down the battle-bard, bollen with anger, 
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S 
Chat foe of the life, till she bow’d to the floor; Beowulf 
But swiftly to bim gave she back theband-guerdon «SES AN AN 
ith band/graspings grim, and griped against bim; 
Then mood-weary stumbled the strongest of warriors, 
The foot-kemp, until that adown there be fell. 
Then she sat on the ball-guest and tug d out ber sax, 
(The broad and brown edged, to wreak ber ber son, 
Z¢ Ner offspring ber own. But lay yet on bis shoulder 
LZ The breast met well braided, the berg of his life, 
a That gainst point and ’gainst edge the entrance withstood G 
) Cone amiss then forsooth bad been Eegtheow’s son 
1, Underneath the wide ground there, the Kemp of the Geats, 
| Save to bim bis war-byrny bad fram’d bim a help, 
The bard bostmet; and save that the Lord God the Noly 
Dad wielded the warsgain, the Lord the All wise; 
Save that the skies’ Ruler bad rightwisely doom’d it 
All easily. Sithence he stood up again. 
XXIV. Beowulf slayeth Grendel’s dam, smiteth off Grendel’s 
bead, and cometh back with bis thanes to Dart si 3 
SID ST the warsgear be saw then a bill victory- 
wealthy, 
An old sword of cotens full doughty of edges, 

4 The worship of warriors. That was choice of all 
os weapons, 

Save that more was it made than any man other 
In the battle-play ever might bear it afield, 
So goodly, all glorious, the work of the Be: 
Then the girdled hilt seiz’d he, the Mlolf of the Scyldings, 
Che rough and the swordgrim, and drew forth the ring/sword, 
Naugbt weening of life,and wratbful be smote then 
So that there on ber balse the bard edge begripped, 
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An P bray through the bone-rings: the bill all througb- 
wade 
Der flesb-sheathing fey; cring’d she down on the floor; 
The sword was warssweaty, the man in bis work joy’d, 
The bright beam shone forth, the light stood withinward, 
©’en as down from the heavens’ clear high aloft shineth 
The sky’s candle #Ne all along the house scanned; 
Chen turn’d by the wall along, beav’d up bis weapon 
Dard by the bilts the Dygelac’s thane there, 
Ireful one-reded; naught worthless the edge was 
Cnto the warrior; but rathely now would be 
To Grendel make payment of many waronsets, 
Of them that be wrought on the folk of the Mest Danes 
Oftener by mickle than one time alone; 
Mhbenas he the bearthfellows of Drothgar the King 
Slew in their slumber and fretted them sleeping, 

en fifteen to wit of the folk of the Danes, 

nd e’en such another deal ferry’d off outward, 
Loathly preyQNow be paid bim bis guerdon therefor, 

he fierce champion; so well, that abed there be saw 
bere Grendel war-weary was lying adown 
Forlorn of bis life,as bim ere bad scathed 
Che battle at Dart; sprang wide the body, 
Sithence after death he suffered the stroke, 
Che bard swing of sword. Then be smote the bead off bim. 
Td O Ml soon were ny seeing, those sage of the carles, 
AY: f G’en they who with Drothgar gaz’d down on the boli, 

AS That the surge of the billows was blended about, 
The sea stain’d with blood. Therewith the boar-blended, 
The old men, of the good one gat talking together 
That they of the Htheling ween’d never eft-soon 
That pe glad in bis war-gain, should wend bim avseching 
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The mighty king, since unto many it seemed The Scyld- 


That him the meresshe-wolf bad sunder’d and broken. hee 
Came then nones of the day, and the ness there they gave up, comes to 
The Scyldings the brisk; and then busk’d bim bome land again 


thencesward 

The gold/friend of men. But the guests, there they sat 

Alt sick of their mood, and star’d on the mere; 

They wist not, they ween’d not if bim their own friendlord 
Dimself they should see. 


The warvbill, to wane: that was one of the wonders 
That it melted away most like unto ice 
hen the bond of the frost the Father lets loosen, 
CUnwindeth the wave-ropes,e’en he that bath wielding 
Of times and of seasons, who is the sooth Shaper. 
N thosewicks there be took not, the Ueder-Geats’ champion, 
Of treasure-wealth more, though be saw there a many, 
Than the off-smitten bead and the swordhilts together, 
With treasure made shifting; for the sword/blade was molten, 
The sword broider’d was burn’d up, so bot was that blood, 
So poisonous the alien ghost there that bad died. 
Now soon was aswimming, be who erst in the strife bode 
Che war-onset of wrath ones; be div’d up through the water; 
Hnd now were the waverwelters cleansed full well, 
ea the dwellings full wide, where the ghost of elsewhither 
et go of his life-days and the waning of living. 
HME then unto land the belm of the ship:lads 
Swimming stout-hearted, glad of bis seasspoil, 
The burden so mighty of that which he bore there. 
Yode then against bim and gave thanks to God 
Chat Fair beap of thanes, and were fain of their lord, 
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TheGeats for that bale and sound now they might see him with eyen; 
bring Oren~ ‘Chen was from the bold one the belm and the byrny 
to Hart All speedily loosen’d. The lake now was laid, 
The water neath welkin with war-gore bestained. 
orth then they far’d them alongst of the foottracks, 
en fain of beart all,as they meted the earth-way, 
Che street the well known; then those king/bold of men 
Hway from the bolinvcliff the bead there they bore 
Cineasily ever to each one that bore it, 
The full stout-beart of men: it was four of them needs must 
On the stake of the slaughter with strong toil there ferry 
Cnto the goldvhall the bead of that Grendel; 
9% Until forthright in baste came into that ball, 
: fierce, keen in the bosting,a fourteen of men 
Of the Geat/folk a-ganging; and with them their lord, 
GE The moody amidst of the throng, trod the mead/plains; 
Came then in a-wending the foreman of thanes, 
\, Che man keen of bis deeds all beworshipp’d of doom, 
N, Che hero, the battle-deer, Drothgar to greet. 
Then was by the Fell borne in onto the floor 
SER, Grendel’s bead, whereas men were ardrinking in ball, 
HAweful before the Earls, yea and the woman. 
The sight wondrous to see the warriors there look’d on. 
XXV. Converse of Drothgar with Beowulf z 5 


SPAKE out then Beowulf Gegtheow’s bairn: 
hat! we the seasspoils here to thee, Son of 
Dealfdene, 
Digh lord of the Scyldings, with lust bave 
omeys brought bither 
fora token of glory, e’en these thou beboldest. 
Now Lall unsoftly, with life I escaped, 


In war under the water dar’d I the work or “— hilt of 

full bard to be worked, and wellmigh there was pe pi 

Che sundering of strife, save that me God bad shielded. 

So it is that in battle naught might I with Drunting 

One whit do the work, though the weapon be dougbty; 

But to me then be granted, the Cielder of men, 

That on wall I bebeld there all beauteous hanging 

Hn ancient sword mightendow’d (often be leadeth right 

The friendless of men); so forth drew I that weapon. 

In that onset I slew there,as bap then appaid me, 

Che herd of the bouse; then that bill of the bost, 

Che broider’d sword burn’d up, and that blood sprang forth 

The bottest of battle-sweats; but the bilts thereof thenceforth 

from the foemen I ferry’d. I wreaked the foul deeds, 

Che death-quelling of Danes e’en as duly beboved. 

Now this I bebote thee, that bere in Dart mayst thou 

Sleep sorrowless henceforth with the bost of thy men 

And the thanes every one, that are of thy people 

Of dougbty and young; that for them need thou dread not, 

O bigh Lord of Scyldings, on that behalf soothly 

Lifesbale for the earls as erst thou bast done. 

SaSADEN was the hilt golden to the ancient of warriors, 
Negi Che boary of bost-leaders into band given, 

DS y; The old work of giants; it turn’d to the owning, 

After fall of the Devils, of the lord of the Danes, 

That work of the wonderssmith, syth gave up the world 

The fierceshearted groom, the foeman of God, 

Che murder beguilted, and there eke bis mother; 

Cnto the wielding of world-kings it turned, 

Che best that there be betwixt of the seafloods 

Of them that in Scaney dealt out the scat. 
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Drothgar 
gives praise 
to Beowulf 


Rere be 
speaks of 
eremod as 
a warning 
tomen 


ten spake out Drothgar,as he look’d on the bilts 
there, 
ASI The old heirloom whereon was writ the beginning 
Of the strife of the old time, whenas the flood slew, 
The ocean a-gushing, that kin of the giants 
As fiercely they fared. Chat was a folk alien 
To the Lord everlasting; so to them a last guerdon 
Chrough the welling of waters the Mielder did give. 
So.was on the sword-guards all of the sheer gold 
By dint of the rune-staves rightly bemarked, 
Set down and said for whom first was that sword wrought, 
And the choice of all irons erst bad been done, 
Mreatb-hilted and worm-adorn’d: then spake the wise one, 
Dealfdene’s son, and all were gone silent: 
1O that may be say, who the right and the soothfast 

3 Ee (i Amid the folk frameth,and far back all remembers, 

Le The old country’s warden, that as for this Garl bere 
Born better was be. Aprear’d is the fame-blast 
Through wide ways far yonder, O Beowulf, friend mine, 
Of thee o’er all peoples. Thou bold’st all with patience, 
Thy might with moodwisdom; [shall make thee my love good, 
Hswe twain at first spake it. for a comfort thou shalt be 
Granted long while and long unto thy people, ! 
fora help unto beroes. Naught such became Neremod 
Co Gegwela’s offspring, the bonourful Scyldings; 
for thew welfare naught wax'd be, but for felling in 
slaughter, 

or the sie youd of Death to the folk of the Danes. 

ood/swollen be brake there bis board-fellows soothly, 

is shoulder-friends, until be sunder’d bim lonely, 
Chat mighty of princes, from the mirth of all men-folk. 
manque bim God the mighty in the joyance of might, 

° 
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In main strength exalted bi over all men, Drothgar 
And framed bim forth, yet fast in bis beart grew ibe 


H breast-hoard blood-fierce; none of fair rings be gave 
») To the Danes as due doom would. Anmerry be dured 
iP So that yet of that strife the trouble be suffer’d, 

A folk-bale so longsome. By such do thou learn thee, 
Get thee bold of man-valour: this tale for thy teaching 
Old in winters [ tell thee. ’Cis wonder to say it, 
Dow the high God almighty to the kindred of mankind 
Through his mind the wide-Fashion’d deals wisdom about, 
Dome and Garlship; be owneth the wielding of all. 
At whiles unto love he letteth to turn 
The mood-thought of a man that is mighty of kindred, 
And in bis land giveth bim joyance of earth, 
And to have and to bold the high ward/burg of men, 
, And sets so’neath his wielding the deals of the world, 
» Dominion wide reaching, that be bimself may not 
\\ In all bis unwisdom of the ending betbink bim. 
: Ne wonneth well- faring, nothing bim wasteth 
Sickness nor eld, nor the foe-sorrow to bim 
Dark in mind waxeth, nor strife any where, 
The edge-hate,appeareth; but all the world for bim 
ends as he willeth, and the worse naught be wotteth. 
XXVI. More converse of Drothgar and Beowulf: the Geats 
make them ready for departure 3 ' 
> NCIL that within bim a deal of o’erthinking 

Qaxeth and groweth while sleepeth the warder, 
The soul’s herdsman; that slumber too fast is 
forsooth, 

. = fast bounden by troubles, thebanesman all nigh, 
G’en he that from arrow-bow evilly shooteth. 
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Hrothgar 
exhorts 
Beowulf 


Then be in his beart under belm is besmitten 
(ith a bitter shaft; not a whit then may be ward bim 
From the wry wonder-biddings of the ghost the all-wicked. 
Too little be deems that which long be bath bolden, 
rath greedy be covets; nor e’en for boast-sake gives 
Che rings fair beplated; and the forth-coming doom 
Forgetteth, forbeedeth, for that God gave bim erewhile, 
Che Mielder of glory, a deal of the worship. 
At the ending stave then it after befalleth 
Chat the shell of bis body sinks fleeting away, 
And falleth all fey,and another one fetcheth, 
G’en one that undolefully dealeth the treasure, 
Che Garl’s gains of aforetime, and fear never heedeth w 
from the balesenyvy ward thee, lief Beowulf, therefore, 
Chou best of all men, and choose thee the better, 
The redes everlasting; to o’erthinking turn not, 
O mighty of champions! For now thy might breatheth 
fora short while of time; but eft/soon it shall be 
Chat sickness or edges from thy strength thee shall sunder, 
Or the bold of the fire, or the welling of floods, 
Or the grip of the sword-blade, or flight of the spear, 
Or eld the alLevil: or the beaming of eyen 
Shall fail and shall dim: then shall it be forthright 
Chat thee, lordly man, the death overnnasters. 
€'en so [ the Ring-Danes for an bundred of seasons 
Did wield under the welkin and lock’d them by war 
from many a kindred the Middle-Garth over 
ith ash-spears and edges, in such wise that not ever 
Ander the sky’s run of my foemen I reckon’d. 
bat! to me in my land came a shifting of that; 
Came grief after game, sithence Grendel befell, 
My abdiai of old, mine ingoer soothly. 
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I from that onfall bore ever, unceasing Chepaeast 
Mickle moodveare; berefor be thanks to the Maker, oo belie 
To the Lord everlasting that in life I abided, the morrow 
Vea, that L on that bead all swordgory there, 

Now the old strife is over, with eyen should stare, 

Go fare thou to settle, the feast-joyance dree thou, 

O warworshipp’d{ unto us twain yet there will be 

Mickle treasure in common when come is the morning. 


@e: of mood then the Geat was, and speedy be gat bim 
Tk 


¥ Co go see the settle, as the sage one commanded. 
Chen was after as erst, that they of the might-fame, 
Che floorsitters, fairly the feasting bedight them 
HU newly. Che bel of the night loured over, 
Dark over the bost:men. Aprose all the Doughty, 
for he, the boar-blended, would wend to bis bed, 
Chat old man of the Scyldings. The Geat without measure, 
The mighty shield-warrior, now willed bim rest. 
And soon now the ballthane bim of way-faring weary, 
from far away come, forth show’d bim the road, 
G’en be who for courtesy cared for all things 
Of the needs of the thane, e’en such as on that day 
The farers o’er ocean would fainly bave bad. 
apy |CSTED then the wideshearted, bigh up the house tower’d 
yee ide gaping all gold/dight; within slept the guest; 
Cntil the black raven, the blithe-hearted, boded 
The Heavens’ joy: then was come thither a-hbastening 
Che bright sun o’er the plains, and basten’d the scathers, 
The Athelings, once more aback to their people 
All fain to be faring; and far away thence 
ould the comer high-hearted go visit bis keel; 
Bade then the bard one Drunting to bear, 
The Gegtaf’s son bade to take bim bis sword, ; 
3 


Weiss DS SES Sas 


\ 
Ex Che iron wellslov’d; gave bim thanks for the lending, 
Oh ce EX Quoth be that the war-Friend for wortby be told, 

DNS V Full of craft in the war; nor with word blam’d be aught 
Che edge of the sword. Dab! the bigb-bearted warrior. 
SNy)O whenas all way-forward, yare in their war-gear 
i Mere the warriors, the dear one then went to the Dar 
i3 Co the bigh seat went the Atheling, whereas was thi 


other; 
Che battle-bold warrior gave greeting to Drothgar. 
: Yes XXVITI. Beowulf bids Drothgar Farewell: the Geats Fare 


UT then spake Beowulf Eegtheow’s bairn: 
Hs now we seafarers bave will to be saying, 


KE to ship 
SPAIN 
i NG ra. || Cle from afar come, that noware we fainest 
@ 


if (sa) Of seeking to Dygelac. Dere well erst were we 
Y (Pan ae ; 


44 Serv’d as our wills would, and well thine avail 
PH was. 

If Lon the earth then, be it e’en but a little, 

Of the love of thy mood may yet more be arvearning, 

O Lord of the men-folk, than beretofore might I, 

+ Of the works of the battle yare then soon shall I be. 

If I should be learning, I over the flood’s run, 
Chat the sitters about thee beset thee with dread, 


And if therewith Dretbric in the Courts of the Geat- Brothgar’s 
house, farewell 
The King’s bairn, take hosting, then may be a many mull? eee 
Of friends find bim soothly: far countries shall be 

Better sought to by bim who for bimself is doughty. 

MAN HUC then spake Drothgar in answer to bimward: 
Chy wordsaying soothly the Lord of all wisdom 
NZ Path sent into thy mind; never beard I more sagely 
Ina life that so young was a man word be ne i 

Strong of might and main art thou and sage of thy moed, 
Mise the words of thy framing. Cell I this for a weening 
If it so come to pass, that the spear yet shall take, 

Or the battle all sword/grim, the son of that Drethel, 

Or sickness or iron thine Alderman have, 

Chy shepherd of folk, and thou Fast to life bold thee, 
Then no better than thee may the Sea/Geats be having 

To choose for themselves, no one of the kings, 
Doard-warden of heroes, if then thou wilt bold 

Thy kinsman’s own kingdom @ Me liketh thy mood-beart, 
The longer the better,O Beowulf the licf; 

In such wise bast thou fared, that unto the folks now, 

The folk of the Geats and the Gar-Danes withal, 

In common shall peace be, and strife rest appeased, 

And the hatreds the doleful which erst they bave dreed; 
Shall become, whiles I wield it, this wide realm of ours, 
Creasures common to either folk: many a one other 

ith good things shall greet o’er the bath of the gannet; 
And the ring’d bark withal over sea shall be bringing 

The gifts and love-tokens. The twain folks I know 
Toward foeman toward friend fast-Fashion’d together, 

In every way blameless as in the old wise, 
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¢ WL EAIDEN the refuge of warriors, be gave bim witbal, 
Negi Gave Nealfdene’s son of treasures yet twelve; 
DS y And bebadehimwith those gifts to go bis own people: 
» Co seek in all soundness, and swiftly come back. 
M9? Chen hissed the king, be of noble kin gotten, 
Che lord of the Scyldings, that best of the thanes, 
By the balse then be took bim; from bim fell the tears 
(C2 From the blended of boar bair. Of both things was there 
SS) hoping 
To the old, the old wise one; yet most of the other, 
‘8 }/ To wit, that they sithence each each might be seeing, 
The bigh-heart in council. To bim so lief was be 
Chat be bis breast-welling might nowise forbear, 
But there in bis bosom, bound fast in bis beart-bonds, 
After that dear man a longing dim-hidden 
Burn’d against blood tie 4 So Beowulf thenceforth, 
V A\ Che gold-proud of warriors, trod the mould grassy, 
Exulting in gold-store. Che seasganger bided 
(22) Its owning/lord whereas at anchor it rode. 
7] Chen was there in going the gift of King Drothgar 
Vk Oft highly accounted; yea, that was a king 
In every wise blameless, till eld took from him eftsoon 
a Che joyance of might, as it oft scathes a many, 
XXVIII. Beowulf comes back to his land. Of the tale of 
Thrytho s3 i 


iy So FAME a many to flood then all mighty of 


mood, 
{Ss <q OF the bachelors were they, and ringmets 

: A, they bore, 
Vtg Je Che limb-sarks belocked. The land-warden 
Part noted 


Che earls’ aback-faring, as erst be bebeld them; Beowulf coms 
Then nowise with barm from the nose of the cliff rt ig 
Che guests there be greeted, but rode unto themward, 
Hnd quothb that full welcome to the folk of the Heders 
Che bright/coated warriors were wending to ship. 
Then was on the sand there the bark the widessided, 
(ith warweed beladen, the ring-stemm’d as she lay there, 
With mares and with treasure; uptower'd the mast 
Nigh over Drothgar’s wealth of the boards. 
WF K: & then to the boat-warden bandsell’d a gold/bounden 
H Nd { Sword, So that sithence was be on mead/bench 
JIG @ortby’d the more for that very same wealth, 
The heirloom. Sithence in the ship be departed 
To stir the deep water; the Danesland be left. 
Then was by the mast there one of the searails, 
H sail, with rope made fast; thunder’d the sound-wood. 
Not there the waverfloater did the wind o’er the billows 
aft off from its ways; the seaywender fared, 
floated the foamymneck’d forth o’er the waves, 
Che boundenstemm’d over the streams of the sea; 
Till the cliffs of the Geats there they gat them to wit, 
The nesses well kenned. Throng’d up the keel then 
Driven bard by the lift, and stood on the land. 
Then speedy at holm was the bythe-warden yare, 
G’en he who a long while after the lief men 
Eager at stream’s side far off bad looked. 
To the sand thereon bound he the wide/fathom’d ship 
@ith anchor-bands fast, lest from them the waves’ might 
The wood that was winsome should drive thence awayward. 
a ADEREON bade be upbear the athelings’ treasures, 
(Ci The fretwork and wrought gold. Not far from them 
US thenceforth 
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Ofbygd,wite To seek to the giver of treasures it was, 
of bygelac.Of E’en Dygelac, Nrethel’s son, where at home wonneth 


Thrythoalso Bi 


This means 
Offa 


mself and his fellows bard by the seawall. 

Brave was the builded house, bold king the lord was, 

Digh were the walls, bygd very young, 

Wise and well-thriven, though few of winters 

Ander the burg-locks bad she abided, 

Che daughter of Nareth; naught was she dastard; 

Nowise niggard of gifts to the folk of the Geats, 

Of wealth of the treasures. But wrath Chrytho bore, 

The folk-queen the fierce, wrought the crimesdeed full Fearful 
No one there durst it, the bold one, to dare, 

Of the comrades beloved, save only ber lord, 

That on ber by day with eyen be stare, 

But if to bim death-bonds predestin’d be count on, 
Dand-wreathed; thereafter all rathely it was 

After the band/grip the swordblade appointed, 

Chat the cunning wrought sword should show forth the deew 
Make known the murder-bale. Naugbt is such queenlike 
Fora woman to handle, though peerless she be, 

Chat a weaver of peace the life should waylay, 

fora sbame that was lying, of a lief man of men; 

But the kinsman of Nemming, be binder’d it surely. 

ine KIGT the drinkers of ale otherwise said they; 

Chat folk-bales, which werelesser,she framed forsoot 
: Lesser enmity-malice, since thence erst she was 
Given gold-deck’d to the young one of champions, 

She the dear of her lineage, since Offa’s floor 

Over the fallow flood by the lore of ber father 

She sought in ber wayfaring. Mell was she sithence 

Chere on the man-throne mighty with good; 

Der guering of life well brooked she living; 


S 


a { Digh love she beld toward the lord of the heroes; Beowulf 
L) 


Of all kindred of men by the bearsay of me pirponee nt 8 
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) The best of all was he the twain seas beside, 
Of the measureless kindred; thereof Offa was 
for gifts and for war, the spearvkeen of men, 
full widely bewortby’d, with wisdom he beld 
M\, Che land of bis heritage. Thence awoke Gomer 
ps Fora help unto beroes, the kinsman of Demming, 
Che grandson of Garmund, the crafty in war-strife. 


A XXIX., Beowulf tells Dygelac of Drothgar: also of 
os freawaru his daughter 3% 
J EAC NT his ways then the bard one, and be 
Ly with bis bandsboal, 
\ 4  Dimself over the sand the sea-plain a-treading, 
=~ VY Ss Thewarths wide away; shone the world’s candle, 
Oy Mr The sun slop’d from the southward; so 
AY KOSS dircod they their journey, 


) Hnd went their ways stoutly unto where the earls’ refuge, 
A \/} Che banesman of Ongentheow allin bis burgs there, = This means 
The young king of war, the good, as they beard it, Dygelac 
. Mas dealing the rings. Hright unto Dygelac 
Mas Beowulf’s speeding made knowen full swiftly, 
Chat there into the house/place that hedge of the warriors, 
, Dis mate of the linden-board, living was come, 
Dale from the battle-play, bome to bim bouseward. 
Then rathe was beroomed, as the rich one was bidding, 


uests afoot going the floor all withinward. 


or the 
v SF DEN sat in the face of bim he from the fight sav’d, 
Ki Kinsman by kinsman, whenas bis man-lord 
STI fairsounding speech bad greeted the faithful 
With mightyful words. ith mead/skinking turned 


e” 


coe. asks 

of Beowulf’s 

faring, and be 
answers 


Through the high house adown the daughter of Dzreth: 
The people she loved: the wine-bucket bare she 
To the bands of the men MBut now fell to Dygelac 
Nis very bousefellow in that ball the bigh 
To question full Fairly, for wit-lust to-brake bim, 
Of what like were the journeys the Sea-Geats bad wended: 
JZ KOM befell you the seaslode, O Beowulf lief, 
2 wg @ben thou on a sudden bethought’st thee afar 

J Over the salt water the strife to be secking, 
Che battle in Dart? or for Drothgar forsooth 
Che wideskenned woe some whit didst thou mend, 
For that mighty of lords? I therefore the mood-care 

n woe wellings seethed; trowed not in the wending 
Of thee the lief man. A long while did I pray thee 
Chat thou the death-guest there should greet not a whit; 
Mouldst let thosesame South-Danes their own selves to settle 
The war-tide with Grendel. Now to God say I thank 
That thee,and thee sound now may I see. 
MAW UT then spake Beowulf, Ecgtheow’s bairn: 
All undark it is, O Dygelac lord, 
NAA That meeting the mighty, to a many of men; 
Of what like was the meeting of Grendel and me _ 
On that field of the deed, where be many a deal 
er the Victory,Scyldings of sorrow bad framed, 

nd misery for ever; but all that I awreaked, 
So that needeth not boast any kinsman of Grendel, 
Any one upon earth of that uproar of dawn-dusk, 
Nay not who lives longest of that kindred the loathly 
Encompase’d of Fenland 4 Chither first did I come 
Cnto that ring/ball Drothgar to greet; 
Soon unto me the great Nealfdene’s son, 
So soon as my beart be was wotting forsooth, 
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Right against bis own son a settle there showed. OE Freaweat 
Hit that throng was in joy, nor life-long saw I ever feb: of ill 


Under vault of the beavens amidst any ball-sitters 
More mirth of the mead. There the mighty Queen whiles, 
Peacersib of the folk, went all over the floor, 
Cothe young sons bade heart up; oft she there the ring wreath 
Gave unto a man ere to settle she wended. 
At whiles fore the dougbty the daughter of Drothgar 
To the earls at the end the ale-bucket bore; 
C’en she whom Freawaru the floor/sitters thereat 
Heard I to name; where she the nail’d treasure 
Oave to the warriors. She was behight then 

oungling and gold:dight to the glad son of Froda. = This means 

bis hath seemed fair to the friend of the Scyldings, Insela 
Che herd of the realm, and good rede be accounts it, 
That he with that wife of death-Feuds a deal 
Hnd of strifes should allay. Oft unseldom eachwhere 
After a lord’s fall e’en but for a little 
Bows down the banesspear, though doughty the bride be. 
XXX. Beowulf forebodes ill from the wedding of 
Freawaru: he tells of Grendel and bis Dam :3 

Fea SOA LIKING this may be to the Lord of = This means 
(OP: A" the Deathobards, Ingeld 
4 And to each of the thanes of that same people, 
$4 ben be with fair bride on the floor of ball 
X99 wendeth, 
a Chat the Dane's noble bairn bis doughty 


should wait on, 
Hs on bim glisten there the beirlooms of the aged, 


Dard and witb rings bedight, Deathobards’ treasure, 
hileas the weapons yet they might wield; 
Till astray did they lead there at the lind-play 


Towit,anold Their own fellows belov’d and their very own lives. 
partion of the Lor then saith at the beer, be who seeth the ring, 
eggsayoung An ancient ash-warrior who mindeth of all 
champion<° Che speardeath of men; grim is be of mind; 
fatheradeath Sad of mood he beginneth to tell the young champion, 
on freawaru’s Chrough the thought of bis heart bis mind there to try, 
Danish thane Che warsbale to waken, and sayeth this word: 
9 Mayest thou, friend mine, wot of the warssword, 
Chat which thy father bore in the fight 
Ander the warmask,e’en on the last time, 
Chat the dear tron, whereas the Danes slew bim, 
Mielded the death-field, since Clithergyld lay, 
After fall of the beroes, the keen-hearted Scyldings? 
Now bere of those banesmen the son, whoseso be be, 
All merry in fretwork forth on floor fareth; 
Of the murder be boasteth, and that jewel be beareth, 
G’en that which of right thou shouldest arede. 
J Thus be mindeth and maketh word every of times, 
ith sore words he telleth, until the time cometh 
That the thane of the Fair bride for the deeds of bis father 
After bite of the bill sleepeth all blood/stain’d, 
All forfeit of life; but thenceforth the other 
Escapeth alive; the land well be kenneth; 
Chen will be broken on both sides forsooth 
Che oath-swearing of earls, whenas unto Ingeld 
Mell up the death-hatreds, and the wifesloves of bim 
Because of the carewellings cooler become. 
Therefore the Neathobards’ faith I account not, 
Their deal of the folk-peace, unguileful to Danes, 
Cheir fast-bounden friendship @Nenceforth must Lspeakon 
Hgain about Grendel, that thou get well to know it, , 
O treasure/out-dealer, bow sithence betided 
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Che band-race of heroes: sithence beaven’s gem Beowulf tells 
Hl over the grounds glided, came the wroth guest, Be 
The dire nightsangry one us to go look on, 
hereas we all sound were warding the ball. 
Chere then for Dandshoe was battle abiding, A warrior of 
Liferbale to the fey; be first lay alow, the Cente 
The war/champion girded; unto bim became Grendel, 
To the great thane of kindreds,a banesman of mouth, 
Of the man well-beloved the body be swallow’d; 
Nor the sooner therefor out empty-handed, 
Che bloody-tooth’d banesman, of bales all bemindful, 
Out from that gold-ball yet would be get bim; 
But be, mighty of main, made trial of me, 
And gripp’d ready-banded. Nis glove bung aloft, 
@ondrous and wide, in wily bands fast, 
With cunning wiles was it begeared forsooth, 
With crafts of the devils and fells of the dragons; 
De me withinwards there, me the unsinning, 
The doer of big deeds would do me to be 
Hs one of the many; but naught so it might be, 
Sithence in mine anger upright I stood. 
JF Tis overslong telling bow I to the folk-scather 
for each one of evils out paid the bandgild. 
Chere I,O my lord king, them thy leal people 
Morthby’d with works: but away he gat loosed 
Out thence for a little while, brooked yet life-joys; 
But bis right band held ward of bis track howsoever, 
Nigh upon Hartvball, and thence away bumble 
Ne sad of bis mood to the meresground fell downward. 
JI Me for that slaugbtersrace the Friend of the Scyldings 
ith gold that beplated was mickle deal paid, 
@ith a many of treasures, sithence came the morning, 
73 


And of Gren- 1 : 
Spero Sor Hnd we to the feast-tide bad sat us adown; 


Song was and glee there; the Glder of Scyldings, 
Asking of many things, told of things o’erpast; 
(hiles bath the battle-deer there the barp’s joy, 
Che wood of mirth greeted; whiles the lay said be, 
Soothfast and sorrowful; whiles a spell seldom told 
Told he by right, the king roomy-hearted; 
(hiles began afterward he by eld bounden, 
The aged boar warrior, of bis youth to bewail bim, 
Its might of the battle; bis breast well’d within bim, 
ben be, wont in winters, of many now minded, 
So we there withinward the livelong day’s wearing 
Took pleasure amongst us, till came upon men 
Another of nights; then eftsoons again 
las yare for the barm-wreak the mother of Grendel: 
Hit sorry she wended, for ber son death bad taken, 
The war-hate of the eders: that monster of women 
Awreaked ber bairn, and quelled a warrior 
In manner all mighty. Chen was there from Heschere, 
Che wise man of old, life waning away; 
Nor bim might they even when come was the morning, 
Chat death-weary wight, the folk of the Danes 
Burn up with the brand, nor lade on the bale 
Che man well-belov’d, for bis body she bare off 
In ber fathom the fiendly all under the fell-stream. 
uF Chat was unto Drothgar of sorrows the heaviest 
Of them which the folk-chieftain long bad befallen. 
Chen me did the lord king, and e’en by thy life, 
Mood-heavy beseech me that [ in the boluvthrong 
Should do after earlship, my life to adventure, 
And frame me main-greatness, and meed he bebight me. 
Then I of the welling flood, which is well kenned, 
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Che grim and the grisly ground-herder did find. Of those 
Y There to us for a while was the blending of bands; gifts 
The bol welled with gore, and the bead I becarved 
In that ball of the ground from the Mother of Grendel 
4| ith the allueked edges; unsoftly out thence 
| My life forth I ferry’d, for not yet was I fey. 
But the earls’ burg to me was giving thereafter 
j, Much sort of the treasures, e’en Dealfdene’s son, 


XXXL. Beowulf gives Drothgar’s gifts to Dygelac,and 
by bim is rewarded. Of the death of Nygelac and of Near- 
dred bis son, and bow Beowulf is King of the Geats: the 
orm is first told of 3% 


\ O therewith the folk-king far’d, living full 
oN seemly; 

L lost, 

eszey 


By those wages forsooth ne'er a whit bad 
By the meed of my main, but tome treasure 
gave he, 
Che Nealfdene’s son, to the doom of myself; 
hich to thee, king of bold ones will I be asbringing, 
And gladly will give thee; for of thee is all gotten 
Of favours along, and but little bave I 
Of bead-kinsmen forsooth, saving, Dygelac, thee. 
(A) KRSADEN be bade them bear in the boarsshape, the 
GF bead/sign, 
y BS The battlessteep warsbelm, the byrny all boary, 
The sword stately-good, and spell after he said: 
This raiment of war Drothgar gave to my band, 
i] Che wise of the kings, and therewithal bade me, 
| That I first of all of bis favour should flit thee; 
1 De quoth that first bad it King Deorogar of old, eecthen 2 
The King of the Scyldings,a long while of time; ne gee 


pa = ae 
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To whom the But no sooner would he give it unto bis son, 

Gren. raise Deoroward the well»whet, though kind to bim were he, 

ofBeowulf Chis weed of the breast. Do thou brook it full well. 
TAN these fretworks, 80 beard I, four horses therewith, 
Alt alike, close followed after the track, 
NG Steeds applefallow. fair grace be gave bim 

Of borses and treasures. G’en thus shall do kinsman, 

And nowise a wilenet shall weave for another 

With craft of the darkness, or do unto death 

Nis very band/fellow. But now unto Dygelac 

The bold in the battle was bis nephew full faithful, 

And either to other of good deeds was mindful. 

T beard that the necking to Dygd did he give, 

G’en the wondergem well-wrought, that Mealbtheow 

ave bim, 
be king’s daughter; gave he three steeds therewithal 

Slender, and saddle-bright; sithence to ber was, 

After the ring gift, the breast well bewortby’d. 

o ANAS boldly be bore bim, the Gcgtheow’s bairn, 

(Qs groom kenned in battle, in good deeds ardoing; 

INO After due doom be did,and ne’er slew be the drunken 

Dearth-fellows of bim: naught rough was his heart; 

But of all men of mankind with the greatest of might 

Che gift fully and fast/set, which bad God to bim given, 

Chat war-deer did bold. Long was be contemned, 

(hile the bairns of the Geats naught told bim for good, 

Nor bim on the mead-bench worthy of mickle 

The lord of the war-hosts would be annaking. 

Meened they strongly that be were but slack then, 

An Htheling unkeen; then came about change 

To the fame-happy man for every foul barm. 
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MADE then the earls’ burg in to be brin ging, OFfBeowulf.& 
1 Che king battle-Famed, the leaving of Drethel, bow he waxed 
ZAI All geared with gold; was not mid the Geats then S14. OF the 
A treasure-gem better of them of the swordvkind, 
Chat which then on Beowulf’s barm there he laid; 
And gave to bim there seven thousand in gift, 
A built bouse and king/stool; to both them together 
(as in that folksbip land that was kindly, 
Fatherright, home; to the other one rather 
H wide realm, to bim who was there the better. 
But thereafter it went so in days later worn 
Chrougb the din of the battle, sithence Dygelac lay low 
And unto Reardred swords of the battle 
Cnder the warsboard were for a bane; 
ben fell on bim midst of this victory-folk 
Che bard battle-wolves, the Scyldings of war, 


And by war overwhelmed the nephew of Dereric; This means 
That sithence unto Beowulf turned the broad realm peaks son 
Alt into bis band. Mell then did be bold it itt ot 


for a fifty of winters; then was be an old king, 

An old fatherland’s warder; until one began 

Through the dark of the night-tide,a drake, to bold sway, 

Ina bowe high aloft watched over an board, 

A stone-burg full steep; thereunder a path sty’d 

(Unknown unto men,and therewitbin wended 

hbo of men do [ know not; for bis lust there took he, 

Hi the board of the beathen bis band took away 
ball: bowl gemvflecked, nowise back did be give it 

Though the berd of the board, bim sleeping beguil’d be 

ith thief-craft; and this then found out the king, 

Che best of folk-heroes, that wrath-bollen was be. 
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WasDZ Cr Qas 


X = 
PXXHL Dow the Qlorm came to the Nowe, and bow be 
4 =) was robbed of a cup; and how he fell on the folk 2% 
No lOCT at all with self wielding the craft of the 


rece ) ex 
a ) wornvboards _ . 
ll G Ne sought of bis own will, who sore bimself 


vy G 
. barmed; 
A Od But for threat of oppression a thrall,of I 
: wot not 
SS 


> @bich bairn of mankind, from blows wrathful fled, 
; Yi HS HH man by guilt troubled. Then soon it betided 
Y Neg Chat therein to the guest there stood grisly terror; 


(>) 
— 


Dousemeedy forsooth, and hied bim therein, 
9, 


) Dowever the wretched, of every hope waning 


» 
, DK Che illshapen wight, whenas the fear gat bim, 

oss) The treasure-vat saw; of such there was a many 

Cp in that earth-bouse of treasures of old, 
Hs them in the yore-days, though what man I know not, 
Che buge leavings and loom of a kindred of bigh ones, 
1] Gell thinking of thoughts there bad hidden away, 

+ Dear treasures. But all them bad death borne away 
. ) In the times of erewhile; and the one at the last 
Z Of the doughty of that folk that there longest lived, 
<0) (i SS There waxed be friendsad, yet ween’d he to tarry, 
~ 2 1 Chat he for a little those treasures the longsome 
Q) Ns 


¥) Might brook for bimself. But a burg now all ready 
@onn’'d on the plain nigh the waves of the water, 
\ New by a ness, by narrow-crafts fasten’d; 
SC eb ae esa bare os ee Lore ies of earls 
= at berd of the rings a deal bard to carry, 
vA 7G Of gold fair beplated,and few words be quoth: 


WASOLD thou, O earth, now, since heroes may bold = The words of 
t 1 not, the ford ofa 
y Me The owning of earls. Chat! it erst within thee PP" "° 
Good men did get to them; now wardeath bath gotten, 
Lifesbale the fearful, each man and every 

Of my folk; e’en of them who forwent the life: 

The hall joy bad they seen. No man to wear sword 

Lown, none to brighten the beaker beplated, 

The dear drink-vat; the dougbty bave sought to else-whither. 
Now shall the bard war-belm bedight with the gold 

Be bereft of its plating; its polishers sleep, 

Chey that the battle-¢mask erewhile should burnish: 

Likewise the war-byrny, which abode in the battle 

O’er break of the war-boards the bite of the irons, 

Crumbles after the warrior; nor may the ring’d byrny 

After the warsleader fare wide afield 

On behalf of the beroes: nor joy of the barp is, 

No game of the gleenwood; no goodly bawk now 

Through the ball swingeth; no more the swift borse 

Beateth the burg/stead. Now bath bale-quelling 

H many of life-kin forth away sent. 

MILSE sadmmoody moaned in sorrow 

My Onc after all, unblithely bemoaning 

“4 By day and by night, till the welling of death 
Couch’d at bis beart yw Che old twilight-scather 

found the board’s joyance standing all open, 

©’'en he that, burning, secketh to burgs, 

The evil drake, naked, that flieth a nighbtvtide, 

ith fire encompass’d; of bim the earth-dwellers 

Hre strongly adrad; wont is be to seck to 

The board in the earth, where be the gold beathen 

Mintersold wardeth; nor a whit bim it betters. 
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Of the Drake 
and his wrath 


MH Neld in the earth a one of hoard-houses 
AAs Alleked of craft, until bim there anger’d 
AH man in bis mood, who bare to bis manvlord 
H beaker beplated, and bade bim peace-warding 
Of bis lord: then was lightly the board searched over, 
And the ring-hoard off borne; and the boon it was granted 
To that wretched: wrought man,@ Chere then the lord saw 
That work of men foregone the first time of times. 
Then awakened the Clorm, and anew the strife was; 
Hlong the stone stank he, the stout-bearted found 
The foot-track of the foe; be bad stept forth o’er-far, 
ith dark craft, overmigh to the bead of the drake. 
O may the man unfey full easily outlive 
Gs Thewoe and the wrack-journey,be whom the Cielder’s 
Own graceis holding @Now sought the board-warden 
Gager over the ground; for the groom be would find 
hbo unto him sleeping bad wrought out the sore: 
Not and roughnnoody oft be turn’d round the bowe 
Alt on the outward; but never was any man 
On the waste: but bowever in war he rejoiced, 
In battle-work. Chiles be turn’d back to bis howe 
Hnd sought to bis treasure-vat; soon he found this, 
That one of the grooms had proven the gold, 
The high treasures; then the board-warden abided, 
But bardly forsooth, until come was the even, 
And all anger-bollen was then the burg-warden, 
And fullmuch would theloath one with thefire-flame pay back 
for bis drink-vat the dear. Then day was departed, 
€’en at will to the Morm, and within wall no longer 
ould he bide, but awayward with burning be fared, 
All oot with the fire: it was fearful beginning 
) 


SS Othen the fotk-scather for three bundred winters 
NZ 


To the folk in the land, and all swiftly it fell The Worm 
Y On their giver of treasure full grievously ended. Degine war 
XXXILL. The Horm burns Beowulf’s bouse, and Beo- 
wulf gets ready to go against bim. Beowulf’s early deeds 
\ in battle with the Netware told of se s% 
es, >) COAN then the guest to spew forth of gleeds, 
Che bright dwellings to burn; stood the beam 
of the burning 
fora mischief to menfolk; now nothing that 
uick was 
he loathly lift-flier would leave there forsooth; 

The war of the Clorm was wide to be seen there, 
The narrowing foe’s hatred anigh and afar, 
Dow he, the fight-scather, the folk of the Geats 
Dated and barm’d; shot be back to the board, 
Nis dark lordly ball, ere yet was the day’s while; 

The land-dwellers bad he in the light low encompass’d 
({ ith bale and with brand; in bis burg yet be trusted, 
Nis warmnight and his wall: but bis weening bewray’d bim. 
aA DEN Beowulf was done to wit of the terror 
& full swiftly forsooth, that the house of bimself, 
DS Best of buildings,was molten in wellings of fire, 
» The gift:stool of the Geats. To the good one was that 
A grief unto beart; of mind/sorrows the greatest. 
\}] eened the wise one, that bim,e’en the Mielder, 

| Che Lord everlasting, against the old rights 
Ne bad bitterly anger’d: the breast boil’d within bim 
With dark thoughts, that to bim were naught duly wonted. 
Pow OM bad the fire-drake the own fastness of folk, 
3 Che watersland outward, that ward of theearth, 
ASS With gleeds to ground wasted; so therefore the warking, 

Che lord of the Meder/folk, learned bim vengeance. 


BAS RGER Ref 


Beowulf 
makes ready 


Then be bade be work’d for bim, that fence of the warriors, 
And that all of iron, the lord of the earls, 
AH war-board all glorious, for wissed he yarely 
Chat the bolt-wood hereto might belp bim no whit, 
The linden, ’gainst fire-flame,@ OF fleeting days now 
The Atheling exceeding good end should abide, 
The end of the world’s life, and the Clorm with bim also, 
Though long be bad bolden the weal of the board. 
fForsooth scorned then the lord of the rings 
Chat be that wide-flier with war-band should seek, 
(ith a wide bost; be fear’d not that war for bimself, 
or for bimself the Clorm’s war accounted one whit, 

is might and his valour, for that be erst a many 
Strait-daring of battles bad bided, and liv’d, 
Clashings buge of the battle, sithence be of Drothgar, 
Ne, the man victory-bappy, bad cleansed the ball, 
And in warvtide bad gripped the kindred of Grendel, 
Che loathly of kindreds; nor was that the least 
Of band meetings, wherein erst was Dygelac slain, 
Sithbence the Geats’ king in the onrushb of battle, 
Che lord/Friend of the folks, down away in theFrieslands, 
The offspring of Drethel, died, drunken of sword/drinks, 
Hit beaten of bill. Thence Beowulf came forth 
By bis own craft forsooth, dreed the work of the swimming; 
De bad on bis arm, be all alone, thirty 
Of war-gears, when be to the bolm went adown. 
Then nowise the Netware needed to joy them 
Over the foot-war, wherein forth against bim 
They bore the warslinden: Few went back again 
From that wolf of the battle to wend to their bomes. 
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© ’"ERS@AM then the waters’ round Eegtheow’s Of feuds of 
son, old time 
YG Came all wretched & byrdvalone back to bis people, 
Ubereas offer’d bim Nygd then the kingdom and board, 
The rings and the king/stool: trowed naught in the child, 
Chat he ’gainst folks outland the fatherlandseats 
Might can bow to bold, now was Dygelac dead: 
ae no sooner therefor might the poor folk prevail 

0 gain from the Htheling in any of ways 
That be unto Deardred would be for a lord, 
Or eke that that kingdom henceforward should choose; 
Vet bim midst of the folk with friendslore be beld, 
Alt kindly with bonour till older be waxed 
And wielded the Ueder-Geats. To bim men waifs 
thereafter Earned. & 
Sought from over the sea, the sons they of Obthere, Eadgils 
for they erst bad withstood the belm of the Scylfings, Onela 
€’en bim that was best of the kings of the sea, 
Of them that in Swede-realm dealt out the treasure, 
The mighty of princes. Unto bim ’twas a lifermark ; Death of 
To bim without food there was fated the liferwound, ——- Pearaired 
That Dygelac’s son, by the swinging of swords; 
And bim back departed Ongentheow’s bairn, Onela 
To go seck to his house, sithence Deardred lay dead, 
Hnd let Beowulf bold the bigh seat of the king 
And wield there the Geats. Yea, good was that king. 
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, XXXIV. Beowulf goes against the Morm. Beowulf erst 
ff De tells of Derebeald and Natheyn 33 rion (i 
a) ta AF that fall of the folk-hing be Beardred 
aga ey YI minded the payment 


In days that came after: unto Gadgils be was 


0 -_ 
Y A friend to bim wretched; with folk be up- 
EAS*AG beld bim 


VSS Over the wide sea, that same son of Obthere, 

With warriors and weapons. Sithence bad be wreaking 

@ith cold journeys of care: from the king took be life. oneta 
>a OC€ each one of bates thus bad be outlived, 

B And of perilous slaughbters, that Gcgtheow’s son, 

LAGS Hl works that be dougbty, until that one day 

ben he with the Clorm should wend bim to deal. 

(aw O twelvesome he set forth all swollen with anger, 

Ss Che lord of the Geats, the drake to go look on. 

W458 Aright bad he learnt then whence risen the feud was, 

Che balesbate against men/folk: to bis barm then bad come 

The treasure-vat famous by the band of the finder; 

De was in that troop of men the thirteenth 

3) bo the first of that battle bad set upon foot, 

Q) Che thrall, the sad-minded; in shame must be thenceforth 
Mise the way to the plain; and against bis will went be 

Thereunto, where the earth-ball, the one there be wist, 
w { The bowe under earth anigh the bolin’s welling, 


17) The wavestrife: there was it now full all within 
NG @ith gems and with wires; the monster, the warden, 


The yare war-wolf, be beld bim therein the board golden, 
The old under the earth: it was no easy cheaping 
y To go and to gain for any of grooms. 


VERS 


i ; 


SESDHT then on the ness there the strife-bardy king Beowulf bids 
| WF} Cbile farewell be bade to his fellows of hearth, gt 
3 The gold- friend of the Geats; sad was gotten 
bis soul, 
Mavering, deathminded; weird nigh beyond measure, 
hich bim old of years gotten now needs must be greeting, 
Must seek bis soul’s board and asunder must deal 
Nis life from bis body: no long while now was 
The life of the Htheling in flesh all bewounden. 
VTEKAO MT spake out Beowulf, Ecgtheow’s bairn: 
H Many a one in my youth of waronsets Loutliv’d, 
nd the whiles of the battle: all that I remember, 
Seven winters bad I when the wielder of treasures, 
The lord/friend of folk, from ne father me took, 
Neld me and bad me Prethel the king, 
Gave me treasure & Feast, & remembered the friendship. 
or life thence I was not to bim a whit loather, 
berne in bis burgs than bis bairns were, or each one, 
Nerebeald, or Nathcyn, or Dygelac mine. 
For the eldest there was in unseemly wise Ratheyn 
By the mere deed of kinsman a murder-bed strawen, Boncb eat 
benas bim did Natbcyn from out of bis bornvbow, — py mishap 
Nis lord and bis friend with shaft lay alow: 
Nis mark be miss’d shooting, and shot down bis kinsman, 
One brother another with shaft all bebloody’d; 
That was fight feeless by fearful crime sinned, 
Soul-weary to heart, yet natheless then bad 
The Atheling from life all unwreak’d to be ceasing; 
So sadvlike it is for a carle that is aged 
To be biding the while that bis boy shall be riding 
Vet young on the gallows; then a lay should be utter, 
H sorrowful song whenas bangeth bis son ‘ 
g3 5 


Yet hetelisof A gain unto ravens, and naught good of avail 
pastdays = May be, old and exceeding old, anywise frame. 

Ever will be be minded on every each morning 

Of bis son’s faring otherwhere; nothing he beedeth 
Drethelwill Of abiding another withinward bis burgs, 
royce -An beritage-warder, then whenas the one 
By the very death’s need bath found out the ill. 
Sorrow-careful he seeth within bis son’s bower 
Che waste wine-ball, the resting-place now of the winds, 
All bereft of the revel; the riders are sleeping, 
The beroes in graye, and no voice of the barp is, 
No game in the garths such as erewhile was gotten. 
XXXV. Beowulf tells of past feuds, and bids farewell 
to his fellows: be falls on the orm, and the battle of 


) 


ANEN to sleeping-stead wendeth he, singeth 
be sorrow, 
| Che one for the other; o’ersroomy all seem’d 


im 
i The meads and the wick-stead. So the belm 
Man of the Ucders 

or Nerebeald’s sake the sorrow of heart 

(lwelling yet bore, and in nowise might be 
On the banesman of that life the feud be a-booting; 
Nor ever the sooner that warrior might bate 
ith deeds loathly, though be to bim nothing was lief. 


AZ KIC then with the sorrow wherewith that sore beset 
g \ | bim 


y Man’s joystide gave up, and chose bim God's light. 
To bis offspring be left, e’en as wealthy man doeth, 
Dis land and bis folk-burgs when he from life wended. 
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Geats, 

Over the wide water warvtide in common, 
Che bard bordevhate to wit sithence Drethel perish’d; 
Hnd to them ever were the Ongentheow’s sons 
Doughty and bost-whetting, nowise then would friendship 
Dold over the waters; but round about Dreosnaburgh 
The fierce fray of foeman was oftentimes fram’d, 
Kin of friends that mine were, there they awreaked 
The feud and the evil deed, e’en as was famed; 
Hithougb he, the other, with bis own life be bought it, 
A cheaping full bard: unto Dathcyn it was, 
To the lord of the Geat-Folk, a life-Fateful war. 


G DEN sin was and striving of Swedes andof = And yet more 
CY 


Learned I that the morrow one brother the other, Eofor __ 
With the bills’ edges wreaked thedeathbon the banesman, ra olny 
Mhereas Ongentheow is asecking of Gofor: Ongentheow 


Olode the war-helm asunder, the aged of Scylfings 
Fell, swordsbleak; e’en so remembered the band 

eud enough; nor e’en then did the lifesstroke withbold. 

to bim for the treasure which erewhile be gave me Brethel and 
Repaid it in warring, as was to me granted, Beowulf 
ith my light-gleaming sword. To me gave he land, 
The hearth and the bome-bliss: unto bim was no need 
That unto the Oifthas or unto the Spear/Danes, 
Or into the Swede-realim be needs must go seeking 
H worse wolf of war for a worth to be cheaping; 

or in the host ever would L be before bim 

lone in the forefront, and so life-long shall I 
Be aframing of strife, whileas tholeth the sword, 
bich early and late bath bestead me full of ten, 
Sithence was I by dougbtiness unto Day-raven 
The band-bane erst waxen, to the Champion of sie 
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His tast De nowise the fretwork to the king of the Frisians, 
greeting Che breast-worship to wit, might bring any more, 
But cringed in battle that berd of the banner, 
Che Atheling in might: the edge naught was his bane, 
But for bim did the war-grip the beart-wellings of bim 
Break, the house of the bones. Now shall the bill’s edge, 
Che band and bard sword about the board battle. 


Ss O word uttered Beowulf, spake out the boast-word 


) H for the last while as now Many wars dared I 
w= In the days of my youths and now will I yet, 
The old warder of folk, seck to the feud, 
Full gloriously frame, if the scather of fouldeed 
from the ball of the earth me out shall be seeking. 
aN REETED he then each one of the grooms, 
S The keen wearers of belms, for the last while of 
CD EAI whiles, 
Nis own fellows, the dear: No sword would I fare with, 
No weapon against the Corm, wist [ but bow 
’Gainst the monster of evil in otherwise might I 
AUpbold me my boast,as erst did [ with Grendel; 
But there fire of the warvtide full bot do I ween me, 
And the breath, and the venom; [ shall bear on me therefore 
Both the board and the byrny; nor the burg’s warden shall I 
Overfice for a foot’s/breadth, but unto us twain 
It shall be at the wall as to us twain weird willeth, 
The Maker of each man. Of mood am [ eager; 
So that ’gainst that warvflier from boast | withbold me. 
Hbide ye upon burg witb your byrnies bewarded, 
es men in your battle-gear, which may the better 

fter the slaughter-race save us from wounding 
Of the twain of us. Naugbt is it yours to take over, 
Nor - measure of any man save alone me, 


= 


That be on the monster should mete out bis might, piven oe 
Or work out the earlship: but Lwith my main might = Gorm 
Shall gain me the gold, or else gets me the battle, 


Che perilous liferbale, e’en me your own lord. 


sS ll i ROSE then by warvround the warrior renowned 
cal Dard under belm,and the sword/sark be bare 

ESBS] Cinder the stonevcliffs: in the strength then be trowed 
Of one man alone; no dastard’s way such is. 
Then be saw by the wall (e’en be, who so many, 
The good of man-bounties, of battles bad outliv’d, 
Of crashes of battle whenas hosts were blended) 
H stone-bow astanding, and from out thence a stream 
Breaking forth from the burg; was that burn’s outwelling 
Hit bot with the warvfire; and none nigh to the board then 
am ever unburning any while bide, 

ive out through the deep for the flame of the drake. 
MAW AT then from bis breast, for as bollen as was be, 
Let the Meder/Geats’ chief the words be out faring; 
NTA The stoutshearted storm’d & the stave of bim enter’d 
Battle-bright sounding in under the boar stone. 
Then uproused was hate, and the hoard-warden wotted 
The speech of man’s word, and no more while there was 
friendship to fetch Chen forth came there first 
Che breath of the evil beast out from the stone, 
The bot sweat of battle, and dinn’d then the earth. 
a NE warrior beneath the burg swung up bis warround 
ey Hgainst that grisly guest, the lord of the Geats; 
DN y Then the heart of the ring-bow’d grew eager therewith 
To seek to the strife. Dis sword ere bad he drawn, 
That good lord of the battle, the leaving of old, 
The undull of edges: there was unto either 
Of the balesminded ones the fear of the other. : 

9 


The begin- 
ning of the 
battle 


> al Neer steadfast of mind stood against bis steep 
rai shield 

ZESBS} The lord of the friends, when the Mlorm was a- 
Sh aes 
Together all swiftly, in war gear be bided; 
Chen boune was the burning one, bow’d in bis going, 
To the fate of bim faring. Che shield was well warding 
Che life and the lyke of the mighty lord king 

ora lesser of whiles than bis will would bave bad it, 

f be at that frist on the first of the day 
as to wield bim, as weird for bim never will’d it, 
The bigh-day of battle. Dis band be up braided, 
The lord of the Geats, and the grisly/flech’d smote be 
ith the leaving of Ing,in such wise that the edge fail’d, 
Che brown blade on the bone, and less mightily bit 
Than the king of the nation bad need in that stour, 
ith troubles beset But then the burg-warden 
After the war-swing all wood of bis mood 
Cast forth the slaugbter-flame, sprung thereon widely 
The battle-gleams: nowise of victory be boasted, 
Che gold-friend of the Geats; bis war-bill bad falter’d, 
All naked in war,in such wise as it should not, 
Che iron exceeding good. Naught was it any 
for bim there, the mighty-great offspring of Ecegtheow, 
Chat be now that earth-plain should give up for ever; 
But against his will needs must be dwell in the wick 
Of the otherwhere country; as ever must each man 
Let go of his loan-days Not eae was it thenceforth 
Gre the Fell ones of fight fell together again. 
Che board-warden up-hearten’d bim, welled bis breast 
ith breathing anew. Then narrow need bore he, 
Encompase’d with fire, who erst the folk wielded; 


go 
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Y Nowisce in a beap bis band/fellows there, Beowulf bard 
\) The bairns of the Athelings, stood all about bim beatead 

In valour of battle; but they to bolt bow’d them; 

Their dear life they warded; but in one of them welled 

Nis soul witb all sorrow. So sibsship may never 

: Turn aside any whit to the one that well thinketh. 


GOLHF so hight he, the son of Meohstan, 

Lief linden-warrior, and lord of Scylfings, 

| Che kinsman of Helfbere: and be saw bis 

marvlord 

Ander bis bost:mask tholing the beat; 

ey bad mind of the bonour that to bim 

¢, 

/ be wick-stead the wealthy of them, the Cagmundings, 
Hnd the folk-rights each one which bis father bad owned. 


ZB SANDEN be might notwitbbold bim, bis band gripp’d 
(&ii the round, 
ISS Yellow linden; be tugg’d out withal the old sword, 


\ Chat was known among men for the beirloom of Ganmund, 
Obthere’s son, unto whom tn the strife did become, 


i Co the exile unfriended, Ceobstan for the bane ee 

f)) @ith the swordsedge,and unto bis kinsmen bare off wear. 
The belm the brown brindled, the byrny beringed, spake not 
And the old cotenssword that erst Cites gave bim; yA Ebidp hie 5 

be ae ‘ gb be 

(ere they bis kinsman’s weed of the war, had slain 
Nost-fight-gear all ready. Of the feud nothing spake be, Ganmund, 

\\|\\ Though he of bis brother the bairn bad o’erthrown. = YEFSROF 
But the bost-gear befretted be beld many seasons, brother 


Wigtafeggs Che bill and the byrny, until bis own boy might 


on the men 


Do bim the earlship as did bis ere-Father. 
Amidst of the Geats then be gave bim the war-weed 
Of all kinds unnumber’d, whenas he From life wended 
Old on the forth-way, Then was the first time 
i that champion the young that be the war-race 
ith bis bigh lord the Famed e’er be should frame: 
Naugbt melted bis mood, naught the loom of bis kinsman 
@Meakened in war-tide; that found out the Morm 
(hen they two together bad gotten to come. 
Towa Md spake out Miglaf many words rightwise, 
ly: H Hnd said to his fellows: all sad was his soul: 
LASS I remember that while when we gat us the mead, 
And whenas we bebight to the bigh lord of us 
In the beershall, e’en be who gave us these rings, 
That we for the war-gear one while would pay, 
If unto bim thislike need e’er should befall, 
for these belms and bard swords. So be chose us from bost 
Co this faring of war by bis very own will, 
Of glories be minded us, and gave me these gems here, 
(hbereas us of gar-warriors be counted for good, 
And bold bearers of belms. Though our lord e’en for us 
This work of all might was of mind all alone 
Nimself to be framing, the berd of the folk, 
bereas most of all men be bath mightiness framed, 
Of deeds of all daring, yet now is the day come 
hereon to our manvlord beboveth the main 
Of good battle-warriors; so thereunto wend we, 
And help we the bostvchief, whiles that the beat be, 
The gleed-terror grim. Now of me wotteth God 
Chat to meis much liefer that that, my lyke-body, 
ith my giver of gold the gleed should engrip. 
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Unmeet it methinketh that we shields should bear Wiglafcomes 


Back unto our own bome, unless we may erst to Beowulf: 
The foe fell adown and the lifesdays defend Nestine is 
Of the king of the eders. Mell wot I hereof broken 


Chat his old deserts naught such were, that be only 
Of all dougbty of Geats the grief should be bearing, 
Sink at strife. Unto us shall one sword be, one belm, 
One byrny and shield, to both of us common. 
aD ROUGH the slaughbter-reck waded be then, bare 
(ei biswar-belm 
DS To the finding bis lord, and few words be quoth: 
IO Beowulf the dear, now do thee all well, 
Hs thou in thy youthful life quothest of yore, 
Chat naught wouldst thou let, while still thou wert living, 
Thy glory fade out. Now shalt thou of deeds famed, 
The Htheling of single heart, with all thy main deal 
or the warding thy life, and to stay thee I will. 
DEN after these words all wroth came the Clorm, 
The dire guest foesome, that second of whiles 
ith fire-wellings flecked, bis foes to go look on, 
The loath men. With flame was lightly then burnt up 
The board to the boss,and might not the byrny 
To the warrior the young frame any help yet. 
But so the young man under shield of bis kinsman 
ent onward with valour, whenas bis own was 
Hit undone with gleeds; then again the war-king 
Remembered bis glories, and smote with main might 
@ith bis battle-bill, so that it stood in the bead 
Needdriven by war-bate. Chen asunder burst Negling, 
axed weak in the war-tide, e’en Beowulf’s sword, 
The old and greymarked; to bim was not given 
That to bim any whit might the edges of trons 
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Be helpful in battle; oversstrong was the band 

Which every of swords, by the bearsay of me, 

ith its swing over-wroughbt, when he bare unto strife 

) A wondrous bard weapon; naught it was to bim better. 

DEN was the folk-scather for the third of times yet, 
Vey Che fierce fire-drake, all mindful of feud; 

DS Ne rac’d on that strong one, when was room to bim 


ven, 
Ag and battle-grim; be all the balse of bim gripped 
ith bitter-keen bones; all bebloody’ d be waxed 
> With the goreof bis soul, Mell’din waves then the war/sweat, 
XXXVIL. They two slay the Clorm. Beowulf is wounded 
deadly: be biddeth Wiglaf bear out the treasures 
SS ESZANEN heard [ that at need of the bigh king 
Ly of folk 

Che upright earl made well manifest might, 

Nis craft & bis keenness as kind was to bim; 
Che bead there be beeded not, (but the band 
id burned 
Of that man of bigh mood when be helped bis kinsman,) 
hereas be now the bate-guest smote yet a deal nether, 
Chat warrior in war/gear, whereby the sword dived, 
Che plated, of fair bue, and thereby fell the flame 
To minish thereafter, and once more the king’s self 
Mielded bis wit, and bis slaying/sax drew out, 
Y Che bitter and battlessharp, borne on bis byrny; 
a Hsunder the eder’s belm smote the Gorm midmost; 
Os Chey felled the fiend, and force drave the life out, 

ey And they twain together bad gotten bim ending, 
(9) = Those Athelings sib 4E’en such should a man be, 


H thane good at Bees that to the king was 


WE 


The last victorywhile, by the deeds of himself, Beowulf _ 
Of bis work of the world. Sithence fell the wound, eh vg 
Chat the earth-drake to bim bad wrought but erewhile, 
To swell and to sweal; and this soon he found out, 
That down in the breast of bim balesevil welled, 
The venom withinward; then the Atheling wended, 
So that be by the wall, bethinking bim wisdom, 
Sat on seat there and saw on the works of the giants, 
Dow that the stone-bows fast stood on pillars, 
Che earth-bouse Re hrwmha ES dat withinward, 
aADEN with bis band bim the sword/gory, 
&& Chat great king bis thane, the good beyond 
PS measure, 
Nis friend-lord with water washed full well, 
The sated of battle,and unspann’d bis war-helm. 
LIOR TH then spake Beowulf, & over bis wound said, 
ior Nis wound pitcous deadly; wist be full well, 
(ASS That now of bis daywhiles all bad be dreed, 
Of the joy of the earth; all was shaken asunder 
The tale of bis days; death without measure nigh: 
& =) ( NTO my son now should I be giving 
GI My gear of the battle, if to me it were granted, 

A Any ward of the heritage after my days 
To my body belonging. This folk have | holden 
fifty winters; forsooth was never a folk-king 
Of the sitters around, no one of them sootbly, 
bo me with the warfriends durst wend bim to greet, 
And bear down with the terror. In bome have I abided 
The shapings of whiles, and beld mine own well. 
No wily bates sought I; for myself swore not many 
Of oaths in unright. For all this may I, 
Sick with the liferwounds, soothly bave joy. 
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eel Therefore naught need wyte me the Clielder of men 
ons vl SX, ith kin murderzbale, when breaketh asunder 
Aas \S ) My life from my lyke. And now lightly go thou 
* =~ To look on the hoard under the boar stone, 


(4 Miglaf mine lief, now that lieth the Corm 
ales 
uy 


And sleepeth sore wounded, beshorn of bis treasure; 
© 


» >) Sa YG 
NE 7 arena 
A 


And be hasty that [ now the wealth of old time, 
Che gold-baving may look on, and yarely bebold 
Che bright cunning gems, that the softlicr may I 
After the treasure-weal let go away 


CR) 
sat My life, and the folk-ship that long I bave held. 


No XXXVILL Beowulf beboldeth the treasure and passeth 


SO 


. ) AWAY 22 oF 
2) SS ESZANEN heard I that swiftly the son of that 
VE i > @eohstan 

oo After this word/say his lord the sore 


wounded, 

Battle-sick there obeyed, and bare forth 

il his ringnet, 

1] Nis battlessark woven, in under the burg-roof; 

+ Saw then victory-glad as by the seat went be, 

Che kindred-thane moody, sun-jewels a many, 

Q Much glistering gold lying down on the ground, 
Many wonders on wall,and the den of the Clorm, 
Che old twilight-flier; there were flagons a/standing, 
The vats of men bygone, of brighteners bereft, 

And maim’d of adornment; was many an belm 

\ Rusty and old, and of arnvrings a many 

J Full cunningly twined MAI lightly may treasure, 

Gp The gold in the ground, every one of mankind 

@) Befool with o’erweening, bide it who will @ 


—_ 


Likewise be saw standing a sign there all. golden Beowulf is 
Digh over the board, the most of hand-wonders, shown the 
With timbscraft belocked, whence light a ray gleamed,  "**°¥"° 
Ubereby the den’s ground/plain gat be to look on, 
The fair works scan throughly. Not of the Corm there 
(las aught to be seen now, but the edge bad undone him. 
Deard [ then that in howe of the board was bereaving, 
Che old work of the giants, but one man alone, 
Into bis barm laded beakers and dishes 
Ht bis very own doom; and the sign eke be took, 
Che brightest of beacons. But the bill of the old lord 
(Che edge was of iron) erewhile it scathed 
Him who of that treasure band-bearer was 
H long while, and fared a-bearing the flame-dread 
Before the board bot, and welling of fierceness 
In the midnights, until that by murder he died. 
v-N baste was the messenger, eager of back-Fare, 
) g furthered with fretted gems. Dim longing fordid 
ZaS)| To wot whether the bold man he quick there shall meet 

In that mead-stead, e’en be the King of the Heders, 
Hil sick of bis might, whereas he erst left bim. 
\Z Ne S fetching the treasure then found the king mighty, 
@ Nis own lord, yet there, and bim ever all gory 
BNC] At end of bis tife; and be yet once again 
fell the water to warp o’er bim, till the word’s point 
Brake through the breast/board,and Beowulf spake out, 
Che aged, in grief as be gaz’d on the gold: 
TKO I for these fretworks to the Lordofall, thanking, 
if): To the King of all glory, in words am yet saying, 

JAS To the Lord ever living, for that which I look on; 
Mhereas such Lmight for the people of mine, 
Gre ever my deathday, get me to own. 
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&’ Now that for the treasureshoard bere bave I sold 
i My life and laid down the same, frame still then ever 
Sf The folkmeed, for bere never longer I may be. 
4} So bid ye the warnnighty work mea howe 
\\ Bright after the bale-fire at the sea’s nose, 
(hich for a remembrance to the people of me 
Aloft shall uplift bim at Chalemess for ever, 
Chat it the sea-goers sithence may bote 
Beowulf’s Nowe, e’en they that the bigh-sbips 
Z)\ Over the floodnnists drive from afar. 

1.3] EZELD off from bis balse then a ring was all golden, 
1@) Che king the great-hearted,and gave tohis thane, 
oS F3To the spear-warrior young bis war-belm gold- 

brindled, 
Che ring and the byrny, and bade bim well brook them: 


Od art the endvleaving of all of our kindred, 
N A\ (i The Cagmundings; Meird now bath swept all away 
41 OF my kinsmen, and unto the doom of the Maker, 


The ears 10s their might; now after them a L 

\ LOS was to the aged lord youngest of words 

Si (Ei Of bis breast-thougbts, ere ever be chose bim the bale, 
ISSA The bot battle-wellings; from bis beart now departed 


~ Nis soul, to seck out the doom of the soothfast. 
Che liefest of friends at the ending of life, 
ndone: the ring-boards no longer 


\\, XXXIX. Wiglaf casteth shame on those fleers 2.2 
Of bearing most piteous. Hnd likewise lay 
WD iZox 
C259 ; OF, 


wae) aT gone was it then with the unaged man 
; bis bane 
—Z= * 


full bard that there be bebeld on the earth 
r / = LY The Garth-drake,theloathly Fear, reft of bis life, 
By bale laid u 


The Morin, the crook-bowed, ever might wield; The blenchers 


for sootbly the edges of the irons bim bare off, elem p eit! 
Che bard battle-sbarded leavings of bammers, and @iglaf 


So that the wide-flier stilled with wounding 
fell onto earth anigh to bis boardvhall, 
vi along the lift ever more playing be turned 

t middle nights, proud of the owning of treasure, 
Show’d the face of bim forth, but to earth there be fell 
Because of the bost-leader’s work of the band. 

DIS forsooth on the land bath thriven to few, 
Gy Of men might and main bearing, by bearsay of mine, 
Though in each of all deeds full daring be were, 

Chat against venonvscather’s fell breathing be set on, 
If so be that be waking the warder bad found 
Hbiding in burg WBy Beowulf was 
Nis deal of the king-treasure paid for by death; 
Chere either bad they fared on to the end 
Of this loaned life Jong it was not until 
Those laggards of battle the bolt were asleaving, 
Cnwarlike troth-liars, the ten there together, 
ho durst not e’en now with darts to be playing 
EG’en in their manslord’s most mickle need. 
But shamefully now their shields were they bearing, 
Their weed of the battle, there where lay the aged; 
Chey gazed on Miglaf where wearied he sat, 
Che foot/champion, bard by bis very lord’s shoulder, 
And wak’d bim with water: but no whit it sped bim; 
‘hea might be on earth howsoe’er well be will’d it 

n that leader of spears bold the life any more, 
Nor the will of the Qielder change ever a whit; 
But still should God’s doom of deeds rule the rede 
for am man of men, as yet ever it doth. 
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Giglaf layeth FARADEN from out of the youngling an answer full grim 
ett Cy Easy got was for bim who bad lost beart erewhile, 
DN And word gave out Qliglaf, Aeobstan’s son, 
Che sorrowfulsoul’d man: on those unlief be saw: 
J#lLo that may be say who sooth would be saying, 
That themanvlord who dealt you the gift of those dear things, 
The gear of the war-bost wherein there ye stand, 
@hbereas be on the ale-bench full oft was agiving 
Cnto the ball sitters war-belm and byrny, 
Che king to bis thanes,e’en such as be choicest, 
Anywhere, far or near, ever might find: 
Chat be utterly wrongsome those weeds of the war 
Dad cast away, then when the war overtook bim. 
Surely never the folk-king of bis fellows in battle 
Dad need to be boastful; howsoever God gave bim, 
The Victory wielder, that be bimself wreak’d bim 
Alone with the edge, when to bim need of might was. 
Cnto bim of life-warding but little might I 
Oive there in the warvtide; and yet I began 
Above measure of my might my kinsman to help; 
Gver worse was the Morm then when I with sword 
Smote the life-Foe, and ever the fire less strongly 
Melled out from bis wit. Of warders o’er little 
Chrong’d about the king when bim the battle befell. 
IB Now shall taking of treasures and giving of swords, 
And all joy of your country-home fail from your kindred, 
Alt hope wane away; of the landright moreover 
May each of the men of that kinsman’s burg ever 
Roam lacking; sithence that the Athelings eftsoons 
from afar shall bave beard of your faring tn flight, 
Your gloryless deed. oa ,death shall be better 
for each of the earls than a life ever tl fam’'d. 
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Fe Se IDEN be bade them that warwork give out 
PD py at the barriers 

8} Up over the searcliff, whereas then the 

VQ [4 carlbost 

ew aA The morning-long day sat sad of their 

: fend mood, 

Che bearers of war-boards, in weening of both things, 

Cither the end/day, or else the back-coming 

Of the lief man. Forsooth he little was silent 

Of the new/fallen tidings who over the ness rode, 

But soothly be said over all there assitting: 

How M1 is the will: giver of the folk of the Meders, 

1) Che lord of the Geats, fast laid in the death-bed, 

; ZASY In the slaughterrest wonneth be by the Morm’s 
oings. 

Hnd beside bim yet lieth bis very life-winner 

Hil sick with the sax-wounds; with sword might be never 

On the monster, the fell one, in any of manners 

ork wounding at all. There yet sitteth iglaf, 

@eohstan’s own boy, over Beowulf king, 

One earl over the other, over bim the unliving; 

@ith beart-bonours boldeth be bead-ward withal 

Over lief, over loath But to folk is a weening 

Of wartide as now, so soon as unbidden 

Co Franks and to Frisians the fall of the king 

Is become over widely. Once was the strife shapen 

7\ Nard ’gainst the Dugs, sithence Dygelac came 

faring with float-host to Frisian land, 

bereas bim the Netware vanquish’d in war, — 

ith might gat the gain, with o’ermmickle main; 
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XL. Miglaf sendeth tiding to the host: the words of The mes- 
sengercometh 


the messenger 22 3 to the host 


He tellethor Che warrior bebyrny’d he needs must bow down: 
oldwars He Fell in the host, and no fretted warsgear 
Gave that lord tothe doughbty, but tous wasayesithence 
Che mercy ungranted that was of the Merwing. 
Nor do I from the Swede-folk of peace or good Faith 
(een ever a whit. for widely twas wotted 
Chat Ongentheow erst bad undone the life 
Of Dathcyn the Drethel’s son bard by the Ravenswood, 
Chen when in their pride the Scylfings of war 
Erst gat them to seek to the folk of the Geats. 
Ongentheow Unto bim soon the old one, the father of Obthere, 
stewPathcyn, Che ancient and fearful gave back the band/stroke, 
avengedby Brake up the searwise one, rescued bis bride, 
Hygelac Che aged his spous¢e erst, bereft of the gold, 
Mother of Onela, yea and of Obthere; 
And follow’d up thereon bis foemen the deadly, 
Cntil they betook them and sorrowfully therewith 
Unto the Raven-hbolt, reft of their lord. 
ith buge bost then beset be the leaving of swords 
All weary with wounds, and woe be bebight them, 
Chat lot of the wretched, the livelong night through; 
Quoth he that the morrow’s morn with the swords’ edges 
De would do them to death, bang some on the gallows 
fora game unto fowl. But again befell comfort 
Co the sorry of mood with the morrow:day early; 
Mhereas they of Dygelac’s war-born and trumpet 
The voice wotted, whenas the good hing bis ways came 
Faring on in the track of bis folk’s dougbty men. 
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XLI. More words of the messenger. Dow he fears the 
Swedes when they wot of Beowulf dead si 

SS” MAS the track of the warssweat of Swedes 
and of Geats, 
Che men’s slaughter-race, right wide to 
be seen, 
Dow those folks amongst them were 
=a waking the feud. 
Departed that good one,and went witb his fellows, 
Old and exceeding sad, fastness to seck; 
The earl Ongentheow upward returned; 
Of Pygelac’s battlenmight oft bad be beard, 
Che war-craft of the proud one; in withstanding be 
trowed not, 
That he to the sea-folk in fight might debate, 
Or against the seafarers defend bim bis board, 
Nis bairns and his bride. he bow’d bim aback thence, 
The old under the earth-wall. Chen was the chase bidden 
To the Swede-folk, and Dygelac’s sign was upreared, 
And the plain of the peace forth on o’er-pass’d they, 
After the Drethlings onto the bedge throng’d. 
Chere then was Ongentheow by the swords’ edges, 
Che blent-bair’d, the boary one, driven to biding, 
So that the folk-king fain must be take 
Sole doom of Gofor. Nim in bis wrath then 
Qulf the Conreding reach’d with bis weapon, 
So that from the stroke sprang the warsweat in streams 
forth from under his bair; yet naught fearsome was be, 
Che aged, the Scylfing, but paid aback rathely 
With chaffer that worse was that warvcrash of slaughter, 
Sithence the folk-king turned bim thither; 
Hnd nowise might the brisk one that son was of Monred 
Unto the old carle give back the bandslaying, 


Hefeareththe For that be on Mlulf’s bead the belm erst bad sheared, 
Swede:Folk So that all with the blood stained needs must be bow, 
And fell.on the field; but not yet was he fey, 
But bewarp’d bimself up, though the wound bad touch’d 


nigh. 
Gofor comes Sec thereon the bard Dygelac’s thane there, 
pA eae @hbenas down lay bis brother, let the broad blade, 
° The old sword of cotens, that belm giant/Fasbion’d 
Break over the board-wall,and down the king bowed, 
The herd of the folk unto fair life was smitten. 
Chere were many about there who bound up bis kinsman, 
Apraised bim swiftly when room there was made them, 
Chat the slaugbter/stead there at the stour they might wield, 
That while when was reaving one warrior the other: 
From Ongentheow took be the iron-wroughbt byrny, 
Che bardvhilted sword, with bis belm all together: 
The boary one’s harness to Dygelac bare be; 
The fret war/gear then took be, and fairly behight bim 
Before the folk due gifts, and even so did it; 
Gild be gave for that warvrace, the lord of the Geats, 
The own son of Hrethel, when bome was he come, 
To Gofor and Clulf gave be overnnuch treasure, 
To them either be gave an bundred of thousands, 
and and lock’d rings. Of the gift none needed to wyte bim 
Of mid earth, since the glory they gained by battle. 
Then to Gofor he gave bis one only daughter, 
Hn bome-worship sootbly, for pledge of bis good will. 
Za SADAT is the feud and the foeship full sootbly, 
(& 4 The dead-hate of men, e’en as I have a weening, 
SCV berefor the Swede people against us shall seck, 
Sithence they bave learned that lieth our lord 
All lifeless; e’en be that erewhile bath beld 
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Hgainst all the baters the board and the realm; Be forebodeth 
ho after the beroes’ Fall beld the fierce Scylfings, evil 

framed the folk-rede, and further thereto 
Did earlshipsdeeds MNow is haste best of all 
Chat we now the folk-king should fare to be seeing, 
And then that we bring bim who gave us the rings 
On bis way to the bale: nor shall somewhat alone 
With the moody be molten; but manifold board is, 
Gold untold of by tale that grimly is cheapened, 
Hnd now at the last by this one’s own life 
Hre rings bought, and all these the brand now shall fret, 
Che flame thatch them over: no earl shall bear off 
One gem in remembrance; nor any fair maiden 
Shall bave on ber balse a ring/bonour thereof, 
But in grief of mood henceforth, bereaved of gold, 
Shall oft, and not once alone, alien earth tread, 
Now that the bost-learn’d bath laid aside laughter, 
Che game and the gleejoy. Cherefore shall the spear, 
Full many a mornvcold, of bands be bewounden, 
CUpboven in band; and no swough of the barp 
Shall waken the warriors; but the wan raven rather, 
tp over the fey many tales shall tell forth, 

nd say to the erne bow it sped bim at eating, 
Mhile be with the wolf was aspoiling the slain. 
(UO was the keen-whetted assaying this while 
S Spells of speech loathly; be lied not much 
WAS Of weirds or of words. Chen uproseall the war-band, 
Hnd unblithe they wended under the Grnesmess, 
All welling of tears, the wonder to look on. 
ae they then on the sand, now lacking of soul, 

olding bis bed, bim that gave them the rings 
In time erewhile gone by. But then was the end-day 
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Vi Che lord of the Meders, in wonder-death died. 

But erst there they saw a more seldonvseen sight, 
The Morm on the leasland over against bim 
Down lying there loathly; there was the firesdrake, 
Che grim of the terrors, with gleeds all beswealed. 
De was of fifty feet of bis measure, 

Long of bis lying. Lift-joyance beld be 
In the whiles of the night, but down again wended 
To visit bis den. Now fast was be in death, 

Ne bad of the earth-dens the last end enjoyed. 
There by bim now stood the beakers and bowls, 
Chere lay the dishes and dearly-wrougbt swords, 
Rusty, ehrdia treason they,as in earth’s bosom 
A thousand of winters there they bad wonned, 
for that heritage there was, all craftily eked, 

Gold of the yore men, in wizardry wounden; 
7, So that that ring-ball might none reach thereto, 
Not any of mankind but 1f God bis own self, 
Sooth king of victories, gave unto whom be would 
(De is bolder of men) to open that board, 
G’en to whichso of mankind should seem to bim meet. 
XLII. They go to look on the field of deed si 3 
ES ATDEN it was to be seen that throve not the 


24 way 

+): ee bim that unrighbtly bad hidden within 
GVA [Ad there 

ww SAY Che fair gear ‘neath the wall. Che warder 

: ttm] erst slew 

Some few of folk, and the feud then became 

Mrothfully wreaked. H wonder whenas 


H valour-strong earl may reach on the ending Wigtaf speak, 

Of the fashion of life, when be longer in nowise eth to them 

One man with bis kinsmen may dwell in the meadvhall { 

So to Beowulf was it when the burg’s ward be sougbt, 

for the bate of the weapons: he bimself knew not 

Mberetbrougb forsooth bis world’s sundering should be. 

So until Doomsday they cursed it deeply, 

Those princes the dread, who erst there bad done it, 

Chat that man should be of sins never sackless, 

H-boppled in sbrines, in bell- bonds fast set, 

With plague-spots be punish’d, who that plain should 

plunder. 

But naught gold-greedy was be, more gladly bad be 

Che grace of the Owner erst gotten to see. 

Vado spakeout Miglaf, that son was of Meohstan: 

i): Oft shall many an earl for the will but of one 
LASY Dree the wrack,as to us even now is befallen: 

Nowise might we learn the lief lord of us, 

Che herd of the realm any of rede, 

That be should not go greet that warder of gold, 

But let bim live yet, whereas long be was lying, 

Hnd wonnce in bis wicks until the world’s ending, 

But be beld to bigh weird and the board bath been seen; 

Grimly gotten: o’er bard forsooth was that giving, 

Chat the king of the folk e’en thither enticed, 

Lol I was therein, and I look’d it all over, 

Che gear of the bouse, when for me room was gotten, 

But I lightly in nowise bad leave for the passage 

In under the earth-wall; in baste I gat bold, 

forsooth, with my bands of a mickle main burden 

Of board/treasures, and hither then out did I bear them, 

Out unto my king, and then quick was be yet, 
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Chat aged in grief-care,and bade me to greet you, 
Hnd pray’d ye would do e’en after your friend’s deeds 
Aloft in the balesstead a howe builded bigh, 

Most mickle and mighty,as be amongst men was 
Che wortbfullest warrior wide over the world, 
Mhbiles be the burgweal erewhile might brook. 

Then so let us basten this second of whiles 

To see and to seek the throng of things strange, 
The wonder neath wall; I shall wise you the way, 

So that ye from amear may look on enough 

Of rings and broad gold; and be the bier swiftly 

Hit yare thereunto, whenas out we shall fare. 

Then let us so ferry the lord that was ours, 

The lief man of men, to where long shall be 

In the AlU@ielder’s keeping full patiently wait. 
MADE then to bid the bairn of that Meobstan, 
1a The deer of the battle, toa many of warriors, 

A) The houseowning wights, that the wood of the bale 
They should ferry from Far, e’en the folkvowning men, 
Toward the Good One WHnd now shall the gleed fret away, 
Che wan flame anwaxing, the strong one of warriors, 
Dim, who of t-times abided the shower of iron 
(hen the storm of the shafts driven on by the strings 
Shook over the shield wall, and the shaft beld its service, 
And eager with Feathergear follow’d the barb. 
PAO then the wise one, that son was of Ceobstan, 
ie orth From the throng then call’d of the king’s thanes 
WAGY A seven together, the best to be gotten, 

And bimself went the eighth in under the foe-roof; 
One man of the battlers in band there be bare 
H inal of the fire, of the first went be inward. 
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It was nowise allotted who that board should despoil, They lay 
Sithence without warden some deal that there was i li 
Che men now beheld in the ball there arnwonning, mn 
Lying there fleeting; little mourn’d any, 
Chat they in all haste outward should ferry 
Che dear treasures @ But forthwith the drake did they shove, 
Che Mlorm, over the cliff-wall, and let the wave take bim, 

The flood fathom about the fretted works’ berd. 
las DERE then was wounden gold on the wain laden 

Ry Cntold of each kind, and the Htheling borne, 
DS The boary of warriors, out on to balemess. 
XLILL. Of the burial of Beowulf 


Ceats, 
HA pile on the earth all unweaklike that was, 
ith war-belms bebung, and with boards 


ise: oo W of the battle, 
; Se And bright byrnies,e’en after the boon that 
¢ bade. 


Laid down then amidmost their king mighbty-famous 
The warriors lamenting, the lief lord of them. 

Began on the burg of bale-fires the biggest 

The warriors to waken: the wood/reek went up 

}} Swart over the smoky glow, sound of the flame 
Bewound with the weeping (the windblending stilled), 
Until it at last the bone-house bad broken 

Dot at the beart. All unglad of mind 

With mood-care they mourned their own liege lord’s quelling. 
Likewise a sad lay the wife of aforetime 

for Beowulf the king, with ber bair all up-bounden, 
Sang sorrow-careful; said oft and over 

Chat barnvdays for herself in bard wise she dreaded, 


The last 
wordconcern: 
ing Beowulf 


The slaughter-Falls many, much Fear of the warrior, 
Che shaming and bondage, Neaven swallowed the reek. 
Mroughbt there and fashion’d the folk of the Meders 
A bowe on the lithe, that bigh was and broad, 
Cnto the wave-farers wide to be seen: 
Then it they betimbered in time of ten days, 
The battlesstrong’s beacon; the brands’ very leavings 
Chey bewrought with a wall in the worthiest of ways, 
Chat men of all wisdom might find bow to work. 
NTO burg then they did the rings and bright 
sul gems, 
And all such adornments as in the board there 
Che warmminded men bad taken e’en now; 
Che earls’ treasures let they the earth to be holding, 
Gold in the grit, wherein yet it liveth, 
Hs useless to menfolk as ever it erst was. 
ADEN round the bowe rode the deer of the battle, 
Gs Che bairns of the AHthelings, twelve were they in all. 
US Cheir care would they mourn, and bemoan them 
their king, 
The wordslay would they utter and over the man speak: 
They accounted his earlship and mighty deeds done, 
Hnd dougbtily deem’d them; as due as it is 
Chat each one bis friend/lord with words should belaud, 
Hnd love in bis beart, whenas forth shall be 
Away from the body be fleeting at last. 
N such wise they grieved, the folk of the Geats, 
For the fall of their lord, e’en they bis bearth- 
Fellows; 
Quoth they that be was a world-king forsooth, 
The mildest of all men, unto men kindest, 
To his folk the most gentlest, most yearning of fame. 
No 


Nere endeth the Story of Beowulf, done out of the Old 
English tongue by Milliam Morris & H. J. Myatt, and 
printed by the said @illiam Morris at the Kelmscott 
Press, Upper Mall, Dammersmith, in the County of 
Middlesex, and finished on the 1oth day of January, 
1895 a8 28 so 


Sold by William Morris at the Kelmscott Press. 
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PERSONS AND PLACES. (Numbers refer to pages.) 

Beanstan, father of Breca. 

Beowulf the Dane(not Beowulf the Geat, the hero of the poem) 
was the grandfather of Brothgar, the king of the Danes and 
the builder of the great hall, Dart. 

Breca (18), who contended with Beowulf in swimming, was a 
chief of the Brondings (19). 

Brisings’ neck: gear. “Chis necklace is the Brisingasmen, the 
costlynecklace of Freyja, which she won from the dwarfs and 
which was stolen from her by Loki, as is told in the Edda” 
(Kemble). In our poem, it is said that Dama carried off this 
necklace when he fled from Gormenric,king of the Ostrogoths. 

Dayraven (87), a brave warrior of the Pugs, and probably the 
slayer of Pygelac, whom, in that case, Beowulf avenged, 

Eadgils, Canmund (83, 84), “sons of Obthere,” & nephews of 
the Swedish King Onela, by whom they were banished from 
their native land for rebellion, Chey took refuge at the court 
of the Geat King Deardred, & Onela, “ Ongentheow’s bairn,’”’ 
enraged at their finding an asylum with bis hereditary foes, 
invaded Geatland,& slew Deardred. Ata later time Beowulf, 
when king of the Geats, balanced the feud by supporting 
Cada in an invasion of Sweden, in which King Onela was 
slain, 

Eanmund (91), while in exile at the court of the Geats, was slain 
by leohstan, father of Giglaf, and stripped of the armour 
given bim by bis uncle, the Swedish King Onela. Meobstan 
“spake not about the feud, although be bad slain Onela’s 
brother’s son,” probably because be wasnot proudof having 
slain an ‘exile unfriended”’ in a private quarrel, 

Ecglaf, father of Anferth, brothgar’s spokesman. 

Ecgtheow (14), father of Beowulf the Geat, by the only daugh- 
ter of Prethel, king of the Geats. Raving slain Deatholaf, a 
warrior of the Gylfings, Ecgtheow sought protection at the 
court of the Danish King Brothgar, who accepted his fealty 
& settled the feud byamoney:payment(17). hence the bearti- 
ness of Beowulf’s welcome at Drothgar’s hands. 

Ecgwela. The Scyldings or Danes are once called ‘‘Ecgwela’s 
offspring” (30). he may have been the founder of the older 
dynasty of Danish kings which ended with Heremod. 

E€ofor(87,103/4),a Geat warrior, brotherof Culf. became to the 
aid of bis brother in his single combat with the Swedish King 
Ongentheow, and slew the king, being rewarded by Dygelac 
with the band of his only daughter, : 

Eotens (38,39, 41), are the people of Finn, king of Friesland, In 
other passages, itis merely a name fora race of monsters, 
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Finn (38/41). Che somewhat obscure Finn episodein*Beowulf”’ 
appears to be part of a finn epic, of which only the merest 
fragment,called the ‘fight at Finnsburg,” is extant. The fol- 
lowing conjectured outlineof the whole story is basedon this 
fragment and on the Beowulf episode @ finn, king of the 
Frisians, had carried off Hildeburh, daughter of Hoc, pro - 
bably with ber consent. Der father Doc seems to have pur- 
sued the fugitives, & to have been slain in the fight which en- 
suedon his overtaking them. After the lapseof sometwenty 
years Roc’s sons, Pnef and Hengest, are old enough to un- 
dertake the duty ofavenging their father’s death. Chey make 
an inroad into finn’s country,& a battle takes place in which 
many warriors, among them Pnxf &a son of finn, are killed. 
Peace is then solemnly concluded, and the slain warriors are 
burnt .& Hs the year is too far advanced for Dengest to re- 
turn home, be and those of his men who survive remain for 
the winter in the Frisian country with finn, But Dbengest’s 
thoughts dwell constantly on the death of his brother bnaf, 
and he would gladly welcome any excuse to break the peace 
which bad been sworn by both parties. Dis iluconcealed de- 
sire for revenge is noticed by the Frisians, who anticipate it 
by themselves attacking Dengest and bis men whilst they 
are sleeping in the ball. Chis is the night attack described in 
the “fight at finnsburg.”’ It would seem that after a brave 
and desperate resistance Dengest himself falls in this fight 
at the bands of the son of Dunlaf (41), but two of bis retain- 
ers, Outhlafand Oslaf, succeed in cutting their way through 
their enemies and in escaping to their own land. They return 
with fresh troops, attack and slay finn, and carry bis queen 
RHildeburh back to the Daneland, 

fFolkwalda (39), father of Finn. 

Franks (43,101). bygelac, king of the Geats, was defeated and 
slain early in the sixth century, in his historical invasion of 
iy Netherlands, by a combined army of Frisians, franks, & 

ugs. 

freawaru (71), daughter of Drothgar & Mlealbtheow. Beowulf 
tells Pygelae that ber father bas betrothed ber to Ingeld, 
prince of the Heathobards, in the hope of settling the feud 
between the two peoples. But be prophesies that the hope 
will prove vain: for an old Heathobard warrior, seeing a Dan- 
ish chieftain accompany freawaru to their court laden with 
Reathobard spoils, will incite the sonof the former owner of 
the plundered treasure to revenge, until blood is shed, & the 
feud is renewed. That this was what afterwards befell, we 
learn from the Old English poem “@idsith.” 
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Friesland (40), the land of the North Frisians. 

Frieslands(82),frisianland(101),the bomeof the Mest Frisians. 

Frisians. Two tribes are to bedistinguished: 1. The North Fri- 
Sians (39), the people of Finn. 2. The Mest Frisians (88, 101), 
who combined with the Franks and Hugs and defeated Dy- 

gelac, between 512 and 520H.D. 

Guthblaf and Oslaf (41); see Finn. 

Hareth (68, 69), father of bygd, wife of Bygelac. 

Hxethcyn (85,387,102), second sonof Hrethel, king of the Geats, 
and thus elder brother of Dygelac. He accidentally killed his 
elder brother Herebeald with a bow:shot,to the inconsolable 
grief of Drethel. He succeeded to the throne at bis father’s 
death, but fell in battle at Ravenwood (102) by the band of 
the Swedish King Ongentheow. 

Ralf Danes (38), the tribe to which Dnzxf belongs; see Finn, 

Rama (43) ; see Brisings. 

Realfdene (3), kingof the Danes, sonof Beowulf the Scylding, 
& vag of Drothgar, who is sometimes called “RHealfdene’s 
son’’ (10). 

RHeardred (77, 83), son of Dygelac and Hygd. Chile still under 
age he succeeds his father as king of the Geats, Beowulf, who 
has refused the throne himself, being his counsellorand pro- 
tector. Deis slain by “Ongentheow’s bairn’’ (83), Onela, king 
of the Swedes. . 

RHeathobards, Lombards, the tribe of Ingeld, the betrothed of 
freawaru, Drothgar’s daughter, 

Reatholaf (17) ; see Scegtheow, 

Helmings. “Che Dame of the Helmings” (22) is Brothgar’s 
queen, @ealbtheow. 

Hemming. “The Kinsman of bemming”’ isaname for Offa(68) 
and for his son Gomar (69). 

RHengest (39,40) ; see Finn, 

Heorogar (3), elder brother of Brothgar (1 a did not leave his 
armour to bis son Beoroward (76); but Drothgar gives it to 
Beowulf, and Beowulf gives it to bygelac (75). 

Herebeald (85, 86), eldest son of the Geat King Prethel,was ac- 
cidentally shot dead with an arrow by bis brother Dathcyn. 

Heremod (32, 60) is twice spoken of as a bad and cruel Danish 
king. In the end he is betrayed into the bands of bis foes. 

Hereric may have been brother of bygd, Dygelac’s queen, for 
their son Heardred is spoken of as “ the nephew of DHereric”’ 


(77). 
Here Scyldings (40), Hrmy,Scyldings, a name of the Danes. 
Retware (82, 101), the Dattuarii of the “ Historia Francorum”’ of 
Gregory of Tours and of the ““Gesta Regum francorum,”’ 
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were the tribe against which bygelacwas raiding when he was 
defeated and slain byan army of Frisians, franks,and Hugs. 

Hildeburh (38, 40); see Finn, 

Dnexf (38,40); see Finn. 

Hoc (39); see Finn, 

Hrethel,a former king of the Geats; son of Swerting (43), fa- 
ther of Dygelac, and grandfather of Beowulf (14), to whom 
he left his coat of mail (16), He died of griefat the loss of bis 
eldest son Derebeald (85:6), whowas accidentally slain by his 
brother hathcyn. 

Hrethlings (103), the people of Drethel, the Geats. 

Hrethmen (16), Criumph:men, the Danes. 

Prethric (42, 65), elder son of Drothgar and Clealbtheow. 

Prothulf (36, 42), probably the sonof Drothgar’s younger bro- 
ther Dalga (3). De lives at the Danish court. Cealbtheow 
hopes that, if he survives Drothgar, he will be good to their 
children in return for their kindness to bim. [t would seem 
that this hope was not to be fulfilled (‘yet of kindred un- 
sunder’d,’’ 42). ’ 

Rygd, daughter of Dareth, wife of Dygelac, the king of the 

eats,and motherof Heardred, She may well be “the wife of 
aforetime’’ (109). : 

Hygelac, third son of Drethel (85) and uncle to Beowulf, is the 
reigning king of the Geats during the greater part of the ac- 
tion of the poem. (hen his brother bathcyn was defeated 
& slain by Ongentheowat Ravenwood (102), bygelac quickly 
went in pursuit and put Ongentheow toflight; but although, 
as leaderof the attack, beis called ‘the banesman of Ongen- 
theow” (69), the actual slayer was Eofor (87, 103), whom 
Rygelac rewarded with the hand of bis only aug pres (104). 
Dygelac came by bis death between 512 and 520 H.D., in bis 
historical invasion of the Netherlands, which ts referred to in 
the poem four times (43, $2, 87,101). 

Ing (00) ; see Ingwines, 

Ingeld; see Freawaru, : 

Ingwines (37, 47), ‘friends of Ing,”’ the Danes. Ing, according 
totheOld English Rune: Poem, ‘was first seen bymen amid 
the Gast Danes”’; be has been identified with Frea, 

Merwing, The (102), the Merovingian king of the Franks, 

Offa; see Thrytho. ; ; 

Obthere, son of the Swedish King Ongentheow, and father of 
Ganmundand Gadgils, 

Onela,““Ongentheow’s bairn” and elder brother of Obthere,is 
kingof Sweden (‘the belin of the Scylfings,’’ 83) at the time 
of the rebellion of Ganmund and Eadgils. He invades the 
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land of the Geats, which bas barboured the rebels, slays 
Reardred,son of Pygelac, and then retreats before Beowulf. 
At a later time Beowulf avenges the death of Beardred by 
supporting Eadgils, ‘son of Obthere’’ (84), in an invasion 
of Sweden, in which Onela is slain, See also Gadgils; and 
compare the slaying of Ali by Athils on the ice of Lake Mener 
in the Icelandic “‘ heimskringla.”’ 

Ongentheow, father of Onela and Obthere, was a former king 
of the Swedes. The earlier strife between the Swedes and the 
Geats, in which he is the chief figure, is fully related by the 
messenger who brings the tidings of Beowulf’s death. In 
retaliation for the marauding invasions of Onela and Obthere 
(87), Bathcyn invaded Sweden, & took Ongentheow’s queen 
prisoner, Ongentheow in return invaded the land of her cap- 
tor, whom he slew, and rescued bis wife (102); but in his hour 
of triumph he was attacked in bis turn by Dygelac near Ra- 
venwood, and fell by the band of €Cofor (104). 

Scaney (59), Scedeslands (2), the most southern portion of 
the Scandinavian peninsula, belonging to the Danes; used 
in our poem for the whole Danish kingdom. 

Scyld, son of Sheaf, was the mythical founder of the royal 
Danish dynasty of Scyldings. 

Scyldings, descendants of Scyld, properly the name of the 
reigning Danish dynasty, is commonly extended to include 
the Danish people. 

Scylfing: “the Scylfing” (103), “the aged of Scylfings”’ (87), 
is Ongentheow. 

Scylfings (83), the name of the reigning Swedish dynasty, was 
extended to the Swedish people in the same way as “ Scyld- 
ings” to the Danes @ Beowulf’s kinsman Ciglaf is called 
‘lord of Scylfings” (91), and in another passage the name is 
apparently applied to the Geats (105); this seems to point 
toacommon ancestry of Swedesand Geats,or it may be that 
Beowulf’s father Ecgtheow was a‘ Scylfing.” 

Thrytho (68), wife of the Hngle King Offa & motherof Comar, 
is mentionedin contrast to bygd,just as heremod is a foil to 
Beowulf. She is at first the typeofacruel,unwomanly queen. 
But by ber marriage with Offa, who seems to be ber second 
busband, she is subdued and changed until ber fame even 
adds glory to his. 

Anferth, son of Eeglaf, is the spokesman of Drothgar, at 
whose feet he sits. De is of a jealous disposition, & is twice 
spoken of as the murderer of bis own brothers (21, 42). 

aunting Beowulf with defeat in bis swimming match with 
ree is silenced by the hero’s reply, and more effectually 
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still by the issue of the struggle with Grendel (35). AHfter- 
wards, however, be lends his sword Brunting for Beowulf’s 
encounter with Grendel’s mother (52, 63). 
ea undings (91,98), the Mla to which both Beowulf and 
iglaf belong. Cheir fathers,Ecgtheowand Meohstan,may 
have been sons of Cagmund, 

Medermark (11), the land of the Ueder:Geats, i.e. the Geats. 

Meders, Meder,Geats, Geats. 

Meland, the Volund of the Edda, the famous smith of Teu- 
tonic legend, was the maker of Beowulf’s coat of mail. See 
the figured casket in the British Museum; & compare “‘@ay- 
land Smith’s Cave” near the (bite Horse in Berkshire, 

Meohstan was the father of Beowulf’s kinsman and faithful 
henchman @iglaf, and the slayer of GCanmund (91). 

Monred, father of * Qulf the Monreding”’ (103),and of Eofor. 

Gulf; see Gofor, 

ulfgar, ‘*a lord of the Mendels”’ (13), is an official of Hroth- 
gar’s court, where heis thefirst to greet Beowulf & his Geats, 
and introduces them to Brothgar. 

Mythergyld is a warrior of the Deathobards, 
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THE MEHNING OF SOME TORDS NOT COMMONLY 
aASED NOG, (Numbers refer to pages.) 


Arbanning, the work was (3): 
orders for the work were 
given. 

Arede (72): possess. 

Atheling: prince, noble, noble 
warrior. 

Barm: lap, bosom. 

Bebalsed (3): embraced by the 
neck. 

Berne: man, warrior, bero. 

Bestead (87): served. 

Beswealed: scorched, burnt, 

Beswinked: sweated. 

Birlers: cup-bearers. 

Board: shield. 

Bode: announce. 

Bollen: swollen, angry. 

Boot (6): compensation. 

Boun (11): made ready. 

Braided (90): drew, lifted. 

Brim: sea, p 

Brook: use, enjoy. 

Burg: fortified place, strong~ 
hold, mount, barrow; pro- 
tection; protector; family 
(100). 

Byrny: coat of mail, 

Devil:dray: nest of devils. Cf, 
squirrel’s,dray, common in 
Berks; used in Cowper. 

Dreary: bloody. 

Dree: do, accomplish, suffer, 
enjoy, spend (95). 

Ealdor: chief, lord. 

Eme: uncle, 

Goten: giant, monster, 
enemy. 

fathom: embrace. 

Feeless: not to be atoned for 
with money. 

ferry: bring, carry. 

Fifel: ere 
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flyting: contending,scolding. 

fold: the earth. 

forheed: disregard, 

Forwritten: proscribed. 

frist: space of time, delay. 

Gar: spear. 

Oraithly: readily, well. 

PRalse: neck. 

PRand:shoal: band of warriors. 

Rery: praise. 

Hild:play: battle. 

Holm: ocean, sea. 

Holnvthrong: eddy of thesea, 

Rolt: wood. 

Hote: call. 

Rowe: mound, burial mound, 

Pythe: ferry, baven. 

Kemp: champion, fighter. 

Lithe: slope. 

JLoom: heirloom. 

JLow (81): flame. 

Lyke: body. 

Moody: brave, proud. 

Nicors: seaymonsters, 

Nitbing (7): spite, malice. 

Orerthinking: overweening, 
arrogance, 

Rail, railings: coat, armour. 

Rimed: counted, reckoned, 

Seaslode: searvoyage. 

Sin: malice, hatred, hostility. 

Skinked: poured out. 

Slot: track. 

Staple: threshold. 

Stonesbow: arch of stone. 

Sty: stride, ascend, descend. 

Sweal: burn. 

Through witting: under-~ 
standing. 

Andern: from 9 o’clock till 12 
o’clock; ‘‘at undren and at 
middai,’”’?O.€. Miscellany. 


Warths: shores;stillinuseat Mitslust: curiosity. 
@ick St.LawrenceinSomer: Morth: shalt be. 
set. Mreak: utter. 


Wick: cvein F Myte: blame, charge with. 
Wick:stead: dwellingplace. Yare: ready. 
Wise: direct, show, Yode: went, 
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